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Mrs. Brenda Wilson 
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Mr. Robert Bentley 
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Mrs. Gwen MacPherson 
Ms. Eileen Nielsen . 
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Mrs. June Tatchell 
Ms. Karla Wagner 
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Mr. Carl Bates 
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Mr. Flavio Lomeli 
Mr. Keith Tucker 
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All you ever wanted to know about Glenlyon-Norfolk School in 1988/89 is 
within these pages. The school continues to expand in population, pro- 
grammes, and places, and even as I write, the finishing touches are being 
put on our new Performing Arts Centre. This will be a vital new space 
and may well become the heart of the school. 

This year was also the year for our Evaluation by the Ministry of Educa- 
tion and the report was a glowing one. One member of the team was so 
amazed by the breadth of our offerings and activities that he was heard 
to ask if the students had time to ‘kick stones anymore’. Well, you 
will find, within these pages, ample evidence of our growing and blossoming 


programmes and activities - - and some stone-kicking! 


David Brooks, 


Headmaster. 





DEDICATION 


TO 


Mr. Keith Walker, 
Former Headmaster of Glenlyon School 


and Currently Director of Development, 
Glenlyon/Norfolk School 


Nineteen years ago, when Mr. Keith Walker arrived from Fiji to teach at 
Glenlyon School, few people realized the important role he would play in uniting 
Glenlyon and Norfolk Schools. Since 1970, Mr. Walker acted as a driving force 
behind changing the school. It was he and Mrs. Wilmot who managed finally to 
unite the two schools and form GNS. Following this amalgamation, the Beach 
Drive Campus came to realize that they would be losing one of their most impor- 
tant figures when Mr. Walker left their campus. At Beach Drive, he will be truly 
missed, yet as Director of Development his experience will leave further marks 
upon the school as he co-ordinates fund raising, public relations, the Alma Mater 
Society and other Special Events. The whole world of GNS will now truly feel 
the benefit and impact of Mr. Walker’s experience. Thank you, Mr. Keith Walker. 


And 
To The Parents’ Auxiliary 
For all Their Hard Work and 
Continual Support of the School 


With Special Recognition to 
Mrs. Sally Wood 
For her 10 years of Service 
on the Auxiliary. She has been 
Treasurer of the Auxiliary, a Board 
Member, and An ‘‘Old Girl’’ of the 
School. 


Mr. Walker Mrs. Hollis Mrs. Jones Mrs. Corrigan 








Mrs. Bauld 


Mrs. Wood 


Everything You Want To 


Know About 


Glenlyon-Norfolk School 


Senior Staff 
Top Row (I to r): 


Mr. J. Rogers (GAP) 
Mr. A. Jackson 

Mrs. R. Neilson 
Miss V. Chatterton 
Miss K. Jennings 
Middle Row (I to r): 
Mr. R. Calderwood 








Mrs. N. Austin 
Mrs. B. Wilson 
Mr. A. Omerod 


Front Row (I to r): 


Mr. H. Thorau Mrs. J. Hicks 
Mr. M. Kirby Mrs. M. Jackson 
Mrs. V. Malik-Diemer Mr. D. Brooks 
Mr. B. Wilson Mrs. D. Straith 


Mrs. M. Jenkins 
Mrs. M. McCullough 


Missing: 

Mr. B. Britten 

Mme. G. de Marquez 
Ms. S. Drever 





Ms. S. Danard Miss H. Strik 
Dr. S. Johnson Miss P. Denny, School 
Mr. H. Knapp Counsellor 
Mrs. J. Beynon 
SERVICES ADMINISTRATION 
K. Doney, F. Lomeli, K. Tucker, C. Bates, A. Gill, B. Bentley (Adm.) K. Wagner, V. English, D. Eastaugh, G. MacPherson. E. Nielsen 
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Above (I to r): Mr. J. Hockley, Photography; 
Mr. D. Brooks, Mr. M. Gormley, Choir. 


Below (1 to r): Mr. B. Hipkin, Orchestra; Mrs. 
M. Humer, Choir. 
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Je vais vous tuer! 





Did you say Kryptonite, Lois? 






Where’s my apple? 





It’s Friday; be nice, okay? 
Ahhh... grade four, what a year! You didn’t study, did you? The Duke of Funk: “I am not a pirate!’’ 
Support! Support! Come on, forwards! No, really; I love correcting your papers! You didn’t really. ..did you? 














So I told my honey... 
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Party in the library! Veni, Vidi, Vici! 








What am I going to tell her this 
God. this hurts! Dr Fever says, <‘relax!2? He’d better have a good excuse or... time? Howhee! 


God, give me strength; they’re driving me bonkers! Join us! 


Femme Fatale. 
Won’t you be my neighbor? 





YEARBOOK 





Editors’ Message 


Now that the school is finally together, 
the Yearbook Staff felt that it was time to 
show the students everything you want to 
know about the school; therefore we chose 
the theme: Everything You Want to Know 
About.. At first,it looked like an impossi- 
ble task, but with encouragement from 
Mrs. Jenkins and dozens of hours of work 
put forth by the staff, the yearbook was 
quite obviously completed. With both ups 
(raising more money than ever before) and 
downs (missing the odd deadline), the year- 
book was something that no matter how 
difficult it seemed, members of the staff 
were always ready to help each other out 
until the work was done. There is one per- 
son without whom the yearbook would not 
be completed, Mrs. Jenkins. When a sec- 
tion of the yearbook was missing, or if 
something was not understood, or if we 
needed that extra push, Mrs. Jenkins 
would always be there. Thanks to the staff, 
Mrs. Jenkins, and all those involved. May 
you enjoy Everything You Want to Know 
About G.N.S. 


Tammy and David 


Tammy Despot — Editor 

David Piercey — Assistant Editor 

Maila Williams — Grads 

Diana MacLeod — Grads 

Joel Spicer — Teachers 

Miranda Dittmer — Special Events Editor 
Meg Ross — Teachers/Special Events 





Tara Alton — Classes 

Hara Lay — Helper/Classes 

Sharleen Whiteside — Helper/Classes 
Kelly Herriott — Houses 

Sean MacNeill — Advertising, Treasurer 
Lisa Weston — Advertising 

Jennifer English — Literature Editor 


Nicole Johnson — Assistant Lit. Editor 
Stephanie Papik — Clubs 

Jose Oteruelo — Clubs 

Hanifa Jiwani — Girls’ Sports Editor 
Matthew Brooks — Boys’ Sports Editor 
Jason Walker — Head Photographer 
Alexander Kew — Photographer, Typist 


Jason Kew — Typist 

Jason Neufeld — Typist 

Chris Martel — Proofreader 
Acknowledgements: 

COVER DESIGN: Trisha MacNeill (Grade 9) 
TITLE PAGE: David Piercey 

THEME: Joel Spicer 
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NAME: ANNE-LISE LUCRETIA LOOMER 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984-1989 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

AMBITION: Foreign affairs, environmental law 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Speech writer for the Rhino Party or cox for the Bulgarian 
women’s heavyweight crew. 

PET PEEVES: Grey socks that don’t stay up, re-filling ice trays, waking up for 5 am 
rowing practices, Heidi saying, ‘‘I don’t want to row today.’’, expository essays (term 
papers), two-faced people, people who ‘‘feel’’ they’re busy with three studies. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Jen, I need to talk to you!’’, ‘‘Hey, guys, let’s go K?”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: The art room with Miss J, Bio labs with Evie:‘‘How much do 
we pour in? Oh, just all of it; we’ll get a better reaction that way,’’ talks with Heidi 
under the stairs, chatting with Dr. J, going to debates with Miss Chatterton, Montreal 
with Ms. T Brenna B, rowing with Mike and Sarah, having Jennifer English for the best 
friend anyone could ask for. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Nothing comes from nothing.”’ 


You’ve seen her haven’t you? The streak of blond dashing around the school clutching 
a script, multiple debate speeches, rowing paraphenalia, a grasshockey stick, too many 
textbooks and her well-worn agenda. Her energy is 50% enthusiasm/50% caffeine, and 
her motivation is the quest for a rowing extravaganza in Europe! Her work as Head 
Girl and her successes in Public Speaking will hopefully lead to political victory some 
day. Anne-Lise will always remember the support she received in all her endeavours and 
will always be remembered for her knack of knowing just the right thing to say to make 
someone smile. Good luck in the future and watch out world! 


HEAD GIRL’S MESSAGE 


As this year’s Head Girl, I’ve found out a very important fact: That we at this school are given 
nothing for free. Everything we have, we’ve worked for, slaved over and have been frustrated about. 
But it is OURS; it is not our parents’, or the Board of Governors’ or even the alumna’s. It is ours 
because every student and faculty member has contributed to the goal of making G.N.S. the finest 
school around, and from all the schools I’ve visited this year, it is. Ours is dynamic, with an energy 
level unequaled by anyone. We have a silent pride that shines through in everything we do, in our 
classes, in the power of our rugby and grasshockey games,and in the cut and thrust of our debates. 

Remember G.N.S.: it is ours. Keep working for it, keep striving for it, keep moving forward 
because nothing comes from nothing. 





HEAD BOY’S MESSAGE 


Anne-Lise 


This year marked the first year in which amalgamation between the two schools was completed. 
We have all adapted well and have developed a sense of enthusiasm that seems to be lacking in 
other schools. This separates us from the others! We should be proud of the tightly-knit operation 
that has developed over the past few years. For the graduates, it is the beginning of an era and 
also an end of one. It is a scary and sometimes depressing thought that we will be leaving for the 
adult world. 

However, this year should be remembered for the many advances. Our school athletic program 
has blossomed under the capable hands of the Jacksons and Ms. Drever; G.N.S. now has a solid 
foundation for future generations. Academically G.N.S. has gained a greal deal of respect from 
the community through debating and other contests. I feel that the school is really coming into 
its own. I shall miss being a part of the winning atmosphere that*the school will surely continue 
to have. I’m sure the Grads of ’89 will remember the school and the people with their fondest 
memories. Thanks to everybody for everything. Take Care, 


NAME: ROBERT H. HOLLIS Rob Hollis 


YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1983-1989 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: President of the World 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Poster boy for haircuts 

PET PEEVES: Mornings, ‘‘How’s it going’, Jennifer Kay’s announcements, Chemistry 
tests, losing, failing, big hair-do’s. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Yup, sure, whatever...’’, ‘Will the school please stand?!’’, 
“‘Who cuts your hair??’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Shaving cream fight in Gr. 10, Grease—(Eugene), skiing with 
Weasel, Tex, Square, King at Silver Star, Beating up Slick Rick (Pedro), Con. Ed in 
Gr. 10, Biology 10, 11, 12, Strathcona, Brian saying he beat me in an arm wrestle. EGY, 
D.J., who cuts your hair?”’ 


Rob came to Glenlyon in Gr. 7 and has been here ever since. Rob has enjoyed his 
years here at G.N.S., and was a member of one of the first classes when the amalgama- 
tion took place. He will always remember the hectic Gr. 10 year and the trouble he got 
into. Rob is known for his wicked hair-do’s, whether it be bleached blond, crew cut or 
a total afro. Rob has played on as many sports teams as he could, and he hopes his par- 
ticipation will help to set a foundation for future years. He will never forget his role 
in Yin Yang OR Grease and would like to be remembered for his nice plaid jacket and 
red polyester pants. Although he doesn’t know what he’ll do in the future, he’ll pro- 
bably work in Toys at the Bay for the rest of his life. Rob will be sad to see all of his 
fellow graduates go their separate ways. Rob, one of the three amigos with Miles and 
Craig, will ride again with their sidekick Pedro. Long live Slick Rick ARIBA!! 
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NAME: ANYA KATHE ADAMS 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984-1989 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

AMBITION: Dancer on Solid Gold 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Social worker 

PET PEEVES: Shaune’s ‘‘How’s it going’’’, Buzz, comments on my hair, cringy peo- 
ple, people singing ‘‘push it’’, F.S. ‘ 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Too Funny!’’, ‘‘Like omigod’’ and ‘‘Do I look fat?”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Island Roamer, acting in the plays, being goalie for grasshockey, 
Henderson locker room, garbage cans and Jen Kay, Grease cast party, Grad ’88, Children 
of a Lesser God. 

FAVOURITE QUOTE: ‘“‘I’m not arguing with you, I’m telling you!’’ 


Anya came to G.N.S. as cheerful as ever, and has kept her cheerfulness throughout 
her five years here. Anya has never been known not to participate in school activities 
and have fun while doing them. Anya will never be forgotten for her dancing in Grease 
as ‘‘Cha-Cha’’, directing the Gr. 9’s Little Shop of Horrors. Anya has been a part of 
peer counselling since it began. Being Games Captain has kept her busy throughout the 
year, but she has enjoyed it fully. Although her uniform has not always been up to par, 
she has been keeping it under control this year. Anya will never forget the “‘many hap- 
penings’”’ with her best buds: Patte, Andrea, Tracy and Francis. She will miss everyone 
a lot and will be equally missed. We know she will handle her future with great enthusiasm! 





NAME: MARNIE PARTICIA ANDER 
YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1978-1989 


HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: To be a marine biologist on a tropical island 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Raising a colony of spiders 

PET PEEVES: High-pitched screams, getting late slips, being tickled for long periods 
of time, not being able to leave studies, homeroom, inconsiderate people, meetings at 
lunch times and juicy oranges. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘La La land’’ and ‘‘Nobrainer’’. 

BEST MEMORIES: Ski trips, Strathcona, The Gr. 10 gang, common room chaos, Mr. 
Calderwood and our Bio field trip to Botanical Beach, Island Roamer (seal), bathroom 
and sleeping arrangement on the Robertson II. 


Marnie became an ever-loving member of the Norfolk society in Gr. 3 (and has stuck 
it out here for 10 years). During this time she has been involved in gymnastics, peer 
counselling, drama, badminton and the only girl in scuba diving. Marnyards or Marni- 
sau will always be seen ‘‘bee boping”’ around the halls, or forever trying to recover from 
the ‘Gr. 10 trouble-makers’ rep.’’ Marnie is also a ski queen racing Rob and Craig down 
the slopes. We’re positive Marnie’s laugh and hilarious moods will surely be missed 
brightening this campus. — Good Luck! 





NAME: SUSAN CATHERINE BAULD 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984-1989 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

AMBITION: Pediatrician 

PROBABLE DESTINY: G.N.S. Parents’ Auxiliary President 

PET PEEVES: Having things lost for me, Physics 11, mouth-gards, wet floors, tuna 
in the common room, ‘‘How’s it going?’’, people asking me what I’m going to do next 
year, my missing cup, sleeping in airports, being called Linda. 

COMMON SAYING: ‘‘You’re Hil-arious.’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Japan (sushi and subwass), ski trips (‘‘well rested and ready for 
action’’), sour cream and bacon chips, lighting with Josh, Grasshockey Tour (‘‘the hand’’), 
Yearbook ’88, the Police Academy voice, Strathcona, Grad parties, Island Roamer, The 
common room and Tracy Chapman with Ali, Rob’s Gr. 10 Birthday party. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘What sunshine is to flowers, smiles are to humanity.”’ 


Sue-Ba-Bauld came to Norfolk in Gr. 8 and has blessed the halls with her gracefulness 
CUE SINGS, 5.06 3 CRASH! Oh well, Princess of Coordination may not be the ballerina 
of the year, but she can play grasshockey! Her vim and vigor showed itself thoroughly 
on the Ontario Grasshockey Tour, especially at Ridley! Yet she manages to maintain 
her airs, through her position of community prefect, this year. She fulfills this by being 
an active member of the Bay High School Council. Sue Bauld can often be found look- 
ing for her life and belongings in the common room. As editor of the yearbook last year, 
she managed to remain efficient and organized. Susan has also been a faithful choir 
member, and she even worked backstage doing the lighting for Grease. One of her best 
memories was travelling to Japan in Gr. 11. This was an experience she will never forget, 
and someday she hopes to return to Asia. Good luck with everything, Susan, until we 
meet (or trip) again! 





NAME: PETER JOHN BERRY 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1977-1989 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: Successful lawyer 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Working at McDonald’s for the next fifty years 

PET PEEVES: Skaters and Shrubs, lack of money, Algebra, McDonald’s and the food, 
“Yah how’s it goin’?’’, Monday day 1, keenbean attacks. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Que?’’, ‘‘Oh no, not again’’, ‘‘Hi, welcome to McDonald’s; 
may I help you?”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Japan Tour ’87, fur hats and pink flamingos, GeNiuS pseudo- 
Editor, Island Roamer ’87, Art with Miss J, Gr. 12 parties, speeding tickets, fire extin- 
guishers, Ski trip ’88, ’89, debating killer women, Crawfordesu, Twinkis Club, Bill 
“*Chud’’ Williams, green gum. 


After twelve gruelling years in the G.N.S. tradition, Peter feels he’s ready for the real 
world. After several clashes with killer debating women — and losing, he has begun to 
appreciate the power of the female voice — right Jen? Always trying to exhibit athletic 
powers, he remembers badminton and soccer goal-keeping with much hilarity. Blessed 
(or cursed) with a boundless imagination, Peter found an outlet in GeNiuS. But sen- 
timentality will always reign over, so he will look fondly on his time and effort at G.N.S. 
See you at Mickey Dees, Pete, and best of luck in the future. 
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NAME: MELANY M. BRADLEY 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1986-1988 

HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: Wealthy, employed mother of two who are in boarding school 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Full-time swing manager 

PET PEEVES: Sueba’s missing books, saving money, talking about educa- 

tion, homework, having people spelling my name Melanie!, ‘‘Don’t eat in the halls’’. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Kay Byyee!!’’, ‘‘Do you understand what I’m saying?”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Ski trips, Sue Bauld being pushed down the stairs and putting snow 
in her face, sharing memories with Dr. Johnson on the ferry, Natalie’s sandwiches, Mrs. 
Phister’s classes, Danielle’s microwave popcorn, gossip (backstage) sessions, Gr. 11 Bio 
field trip — spying with Marnie. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘“‘I expect to pass this way but once; any good therefore 
that I can do, or any kindness that I can show to any fellow creature, let me do it now. 
Let me not defer or neglect it, for I shall not pass this way again.’’ 


Mel Brad, Melons or Smelly Mely, has been at G.N.S. since Gr. 10. Apart from laughing 
most of the time she has been known for her never-ending caring and cheerfulness. Mel 
has been an active member of Thursday night badminton, peer counsellor and is a very 
energetic Caister-McKenzite. Melany has been a key person on the Grade 12 Grad Com- 
mittee and did a great job on the clubs section, last year in the Yearbook. Mel Brads 
‘‘funny laugh’’ will be missed next year, but I’m sure her talking car will never be forgotten. 


NAME: NATALIE L. BUTLER 
YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1987-1989 
HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 
AMBITION: To become a marine biologist 
PROBABLE DESTINY: To be an athletic person (wo-man) 
PET PEEVES: Thursdays, ‘‘How’s it going?’’, belching, runny noses, Al and Dean’s 
music, Algebra marks, busy phones, Mr. Jackson calling me Danielle, English short story 
tests. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘That’s rude’’, ‘‘Call me later K? K’’, ‘‘Nasty’’. 
BEST MEMORIES: Glenn Robinson, Bio 11, muffin break, reggae gigs, Strathcona, 
the Art gallery, Mel’s talks, Fuddruckers, hot dog day, mosquito jokes, Miles’ crow, 
Ali’s smiles, full circle with Heidi, laughing fits with Katherine, P.E. 12, Spanish club, 
jogging with Mia, ‘‘she’s like the wind’’, Run DMC, Lisa W. ‘‘Hi Ho, Hi Ho...’’, Josh 
W., “‘Animal!’’ 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘I am only one, but still I am one. 
I cannot do everything, but I can do something 
And, because I cannot do everything, 
I will not refuse to do the something I can do.” 
— Edward Everett Hale 


“Nat But’’ came to G.N.S. at the beginning of Gr. 11 from a North Carolina board- 
ing school. She enlightened us all with her American accent and phrases, and occasional- 
ly these pop up, much to our delight. She easily and quickly became one of the most 
liked people in our class by everybody. She almost always has a smile or a hug for a 
passerby who needs it, except for those times when she needs it, and we are all happy 
to return the favour. She quietly contributes to choir, among other things, this year joining 
the swimming team! Natalie has made us all laugh over silly little things she says (that’s 
so crazy!) and calling people by their first and last names! This neat, petite girl will be 
greatly missed after Grad ’89, but the memories she gave us all we’ll never forget! Good 
luck in life, Natalie; you’ll go far!! 





NAME: TINNA CHU 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: Jan. 1988-July 1989 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: Health care 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Secret agent, FBI 

PET PEEVES: Cockroaches, rainy days, lack of sleep, beef-tea, Heavy Metal, hypocrites 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Look at your locker! Catherine!!’” “‘Yup!’’, “‘Oh yeah?!’’, 
“This is the life.’*, and “One of these days... Wt 

BEST MEMORIES: Gr. 11 Bio field trip, Gr. 11 milk delivery before Tuesday’s English 
class, trip to Japan (summer 1987). 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Faith is to believe what we do not see; and the reward 
of this faith is to see what we believe.”’ 


Tinna was envied by all of us when she arrived at G.N.S. three weeks before mid-year 
exams. Her exams did not count! Since then she has amazed us with her brilliance in 
Algebra, Calculus and Physics. But she isn’t all numbers as anyone who has seen her 
mushroom will argue!! Tinna has been involved in the choir, jazz choir, Public Affairs 
and Amnesty International. On top of this, she is an excellent student and is always cheerful 
and friendly. We’ll miss you, Tinna! 





NAME: SHAUNE CORRIGAN 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984-1989 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

AMBITION: To be the assistant for Chanel Clothes Co. 

PROBABLE DESTINY: MHousemistress of boys’ dorm at Ridley College 

PET PEEVES: Being called ‘‘Shoune’’, enemas (by water-skiing), watching swim-meets 
(Vic-O), ballpoint pens, people who hate Australia. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘How’s it goin’!’’, ‘‘Sweetness!!’’, ‘‘halo!!’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Study 12, phoning the Bauld house, grasshockey tour with Rosseau 
Lake, Berlin nights with Jen Kay, Ian at Ridley, getting a boys’ dorm tour at 3 am at 
Rosseau with Brenna, moldy salad containers, Jen in the garbage can, Sour Cream and 
Bacon Chips, Grad of ’88. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Believe in me, reach out with your heart, no power 
in the world can keep us apart, believe in me.’’ 


Shaune-bon Corrigan, alias Shounan the Barbarian or Shaunessy-Shoune, has been 
with us for five fun-filled years. During this time, she has participated actively in our 
peer counselling prefect, rower, and an avid member of the Literary Club. Shaune really 
enjoyed the Ontario Grasshockey Tour, especially those Ridley boys. In grade 11 Shaune 
participated in the German Exchange Program; Germany hasn’t recovered since! Shaune 
will be remembered by the grade 12 class for strolling into the common room after 7:00 
a.m. aerobic classes feeling ‘‘hip and happenin’’’. Those aerobic classes helped burn off 
the famous sour cream and bacon chips consumed in large quantities with Bo-bussan. 
Her unusual and often bizarre sayings such as (‘‘How’s it goin’, Sweetness, etc.) will 
haunt us forever. Someday, Shaunessey Lynn Heather will fulfill her dream and visit 
the land down under; G’day, mates! 
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NAME: ALAN DANIEL CURTIS 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1983-1989 

HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: To own a vehicle other than a truck 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Roady for Depeche Mode 

PET PEEVES: Miles’ and Mike’s music, ‘‘How’s it goin’?’’, ‘‘Can I get a lift?’’, no 
sunflower-seeds, no wind, overly happy people,Groovin’ Ants in the rain, Depeche Mode. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Groovin’ Ants!’’, Let’s hit the beach’’, ‘‘Choke on this’’, 
“It’s going to nuke’’. 

BEST MEMORIES: Discussing the quality of music with Mike, Danny Boy and her 
gold car, Dean’s Cortina, Square Head and Tex mocking the ‘‘long hair’’, Groovin’ Ants — 
Gr. 11, all of Gr. 10, Japan, ALL ski trips. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘There’s no solution; there’s no problem.”’ 





Alan — eternally dubbed ‘‘King’’ — will always be remembered for his quality lifestyle, 
extremely wonderful personality and his big blue truck. As a Gr. 12, Al can be found 
living in the common room, only coming out for weekends and Algebra. Al can also 
be found most often eating, sleeping, going to ‘‘gigs’’, playing football on a golf course, 
swimming at 2:00 am or out with his many friends. We are all going to miss Al next 
year and wish him the best of luck. Keep in touch and never, ever leave the fringe! 





NAME: DALLY DHILLON 
YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: = 1987-1989 
HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 
AMBITION: Medicine 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Forever being an usher at school plays 
PET PEEVES: Homeroom, people with three spares, waiting for the Richardson bus, 
Alex’s timetable, curdled milk, fire drills, cats that jump at angles, not understanding. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘What time is it?’’, ‘‘What day is it?’’, ‘‘What class do I have 
next?’’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Setting off the junior school office alarm, being late (especially 
for English 11), milk crates piled to the ceiling, WALKS with Catherine and Tinna, notes 
from Nita-Bird!, marble cheese-cake, Mrs. Diemer. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘...And I would that my tongue could utter 

The thoughts that arise in me.’’ 


Dally Dhillon has attended G.N.S. since Gr. 11. Since then she has been involved in 
many extra curricular activities, such as holding up the first soprano section of the choir, 
as well as being an active member of jazz and madrigal choir. This year, on top of her 
favourite subjects, Dally made time to be involved in the school clubs. She is a member 
of the Student Council, Public Affairs, Amnesty International, and she is also a peer 
counsellor. In Gr. 11, Dally was Catherine’s right-hand woman when it came to hauling 
in the milk to the cafeteria. Dally’s great intellectual capacity will, I’m sure, make her 
a force to be reckoned with in the field of medicine. We’ll miss you, Dally! Her last 
words to us are, ‘‘Nothing is hopeless; we must hope for everything!”’ 








NAME: R. CRAIG DOEL 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: = 1985-1989 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: To be a billionaire 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Millionaire 

PET PEEVES: Jen Kay’s announcements, ‘‘How’s it going?’’, English tests, homework, 
blackeyes, late slips, SAT test, studies, Monday, homeroom, high-pitched screams, losing. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘C-U’’, ‘“‘Sorry, Chimpy, NO GO’’, ‘‘Forget it, toolman; you 
get nothing!’’, ‘‘Too slow’’, ‘‘Wrong, wrong and wrong’’. 

BEST MEMORIES: Strathcona Gr. 9 and 11, Island Roamer Gr. 10, school ski trips 
Gr. 10-12, shaving cream fight with Rob and Gary in Gr. 10, soccer trip to Halifax in 
Gr. 8, cafeteria food fights at Glenlyon, Bio 11 field trip to Port Renfrew (Botanical 
Beach). 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘You’ve got my attention but not my sympathy.”’ 


Craig, or Weasel as he is better known as, is king of nicknames. Craig came to this 
wonderful institute of G.N.S. in time for Gr. 8; after surviving Mr. Crawford’s paddle 
beatings, he has turned into a fine young boy. Weasel has the appetite of a horse but 
eats like a pig. Doctor is an avid basketball freak; when he is hot, he can shoot the lights 
off anyone. Craig has been an important member both to the sports program but also 
to the social aspects of our fine institute. An honour roll student on occasion has earned 
him the recognition of being a tutor to his pals in more than one subject. Weasel’s ‘“‘NOT 
NOW BUT NOW”’ attitude will be missed by both his class and his bop chicks, too. 
One of his fondest memories, without a doubt, is the school ski trips to Silver Star. A 
majority of people will remember him for his wonderful contributions to the Halloween 
dress-up days. Craig’s favourite pastime at G.N.S. is harassing the teachers, whether 
it’s Woody or Dr. Johnson about ‘‘who cuts his hair.’’ Craig is one of the three Amigos, 
along with Miles and Rob, who constantly terrorize Woody in his lab. We’ll miss ya 
at G.N.S., Craig; Good luck in the future. The three Amigos will ride again. 





NAME: KRISTINA MARY ELLIS 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1988-1989 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: Accounting, managing a business 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Accountant, married with a family 

PET PEEVES: Whiny voices, having to repeat myself, untidiness, people having a need 
to put up facades, mispronouncing words. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘You’re telling me’’, ‘‘Be real’’. 

BEST MEMORIES: Spending time with friends, playing volleyball. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Life can only be as good as you make it.’’ 


This is one of Kristina’s philosophies. This theory has constantly helped her through 
when things were looking down. This has been Kristina’s first year at G.N.S.; although 
she has only been here for this year, she has left her mark on everyone’s hearts. Next 
year Kristina plans to attend UVIC to study accounting. She would also like to start 
up some old hobbies and learn a few langauges, since she loves to travel. Kristina leaves 
G.N.S. saying, ‘‘I have a pretty decent life; neither it nor I am faultless, but hey, that’s 
life!’? We wish her the best of luck in her life after G.N.S.! 
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NAME: JENNIFER LOUISE IRENE KAY 
YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: Third term 1985-1989 
HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie (the greatest) 
AMBITION: Journalist (Barbara Frumm’s replacement) 
PROBABLE DESTINY: A Math teacher with a husband and 6 kids 
PET PEEVES: Math, Sciences, the disappearance of the Henderson locker room, people 
who bug me about my loud voice. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Peachy keen like a soupmachine!’’, ‘‘SMILE’’. 
BEST MEMORIES: Garbage cans, Germany ’88, Grease, Gr. 12 parties, Mel Brad, 
““story time’’ with Dr. J. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘This is the way the wortd ends; 
Not with a bang but a whimper.”’ 
— T.S. Eliot. 


Watch out, here comes the talented, charismatic, ever-excitable Jennifer Kay, our 
vivacious Caister-McKenzie House Captain who is jack of all trades and a master of 
all. Jennifer has attended G.N.S. from her Gr. 9 year and since then has filled her cup 
to the brim with an inestimable amount of activities, such as being manager of the 
grasshockey team, the indispensable cox of the rowing crew in Gr. 10 and 12, (only missing 
a year due to her romp in Germany on the German Exchange Program). Jen was also 
a gifted actress as ‘‘Jan’’ in the ’88 production of Grease, and in the ’89 production 
of Children of a Lesser God. Jennifer was elected Literature Editor of the Yearbook 
inGr.11l; ontop of all this, Jen has been a peer counsellor, and she has been singing 
soprano for four years. Jennifer hopes to pursue a career in Journalism, but we know 
anything she chooses to do will end in success. Keep that drive alive, Jen. Oh, by the 
way, secretly, we all love those announcements!! 





NAME: HEIDI IRENE KLYMAK 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1987-1989 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

AMBITION: PE teacher or Child Care worker 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Hooker on a rugby team 

PET PEEVES: ‘‘How’s it goin’?’’, Holly Hobby, belching, the saying ‘‘You’re 
hilarious’’, disappearance of Henderson locker room, Vancouver and Calgary airports, 
people trying to be someone else. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Oh Baby!’’, ‘‘Ya Veg!!’’, ‘‘Ah man’’. 

BEST MEMORIES: Henderson locker room, garbage cans and Jen. Kay, the saying 
“‘Good on ya’’, Strathcona ’87, Ontario Tour ’88, Anya saying ‘‘Do I look fat?’’, full 
circle with Natalie, wood panelling, rides home with Jody, field hockey, rowing at 5 
am in the morning. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘What is a friend? A single soul dwelling in two bodies.”’ 


Heidi has graced us with her presence for the last two years; in that time most of her 
energy has been put into grasshockey. Being captain this year has left little time for school 
work. Aw, you can’t win them all, huh Heidi! One of her highlights this year was return- 
ing to her home province Ontario on the fall grasshockey tour. Heidi-bo-beidi will always 
be remembered for her announcements in assembly which she sometimes couldn’t get 
straight. However, she always managed to keep her blades straight and has been a com- 
petent rower for the past two years. Outside school she has been actively involved in 
YoungLife, andshe even organized a presentation last year. As well as this, Heidi has 
been a dedicated choir member; her glowing personality always shows through in her 
ever-present smile. This year there were rumours of her starting a girls’ rugby team, but 
unfortunately it hasn’t come together yet. Heidi has contributed a huge amount to GNS 
in the past two years, and she has certainly left her mark (especially on the hockey pitch). 











NAME: EVELYN KATHLEEN LAMBE 
YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984-1989 
HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 
AMBITION: Editor of The New Yorker 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Artist at the beach 
PET PEEVES: Unbendable rules, crutches, fate dooming Jane and me to tap-water 
tea last year. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Hello ducks!’’, ‘‘Quoi?’’, ‘‘No, this ISN’T happening!”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Coffee with Crissie, bringing peer counselling to S.M.U. with Anya, 
field hockey, endless chatter and walks, political satire with Jen. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘January snowy; February flowy; March blowy; April 
Show’ry; May flow’ry; June bow’ry; July moppy; August croppy; September poppy; 
October breezy; November wheezy; December freezy.’’ 

— Richard Brinsley Sheridan. 


““Never again will I wear a uniform that clashes with my freckles!’’ was the vow of 
this student at the end of Gr. 8. Evy did stay, however, and soon became overly-involved 
in artistic and athletic pursuits. A chronic debate-phobic she is occasionally seen in flight 
with the cry of ‘Nooooo, Miss Chatterton, I am NOT debating!’’ though in general she 
is found deeply immersed in quiet conversations and coffee. Undoubtedly, Evelyn will 
be remembered... perhaps for her strange sense of humour, for reading Winnie-the- 
Pooh in assembly, or for forever smiling and dancing down the halls. 





NAME: CALVIN LEE 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1988-1989 

HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: To love my business 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Engineer 

PET PEEVES: Rain, screaming 

COMMON SAYING: ‘‘What is the meaning of ....... ve 

BEST MEMORIES: Swimming at the beach in Hawaii 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘“‘If you fail to prepare, prepare to fail.” 


Calvin arrived at G.N.S. from Hong Kong in September ’88. His love for Algebra, 
Calculus, and Physics was already well established before arriving at G.N.S. where it 
continued to flourish. His ‘‘love’’ of English wasn’t quite as well established, but he 
has tried to foster it this year. He has been encouraged in this endeavor by the students 
at G.N.S., a group that turned out to be nicer than he had expected. He has enjoyed 
an escape from the ‘‘rat race’’ in Hong Kong to the more quiet but fun-loving atmosphere 
at G.N.S. Sports such as tennis, squash, swimming, skiing and eating (especially ice cream 
and meats such as beef, pork and crocodile) occupy Calvin’s spare time. He has enjoyed 
a year at G.N:S. filled with new activities. 
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NAME: DANIELLE M. LeSEACH 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: April 1984-1989 

HOUSE: Dereham Fraser 

AMBITION: To marry rich; win the Lotto or to own my own daycare (last resort) 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Forever waiting for a rich guy in a gold car... 

PET PEEVES: Screaming in the common room, morning, Natalie’s phone, being sick, 
homeroom at 1:22, gluehead, not being allowed to leave studies, parking at school, slow 
drivers. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Who guffed’’, ‘10-minute power nap’’, ‘‘eat me’’, 
‘‘whatever’’, ‘‘omigod’’, ‘‘hey dude, right on’’, ‘‘really’’. 

BEST MEMORIES: Gr. 10 gang, Gr. 10 English, Drama and Geography classes, quar- 
ter-pounders, regulars and Al’s 3 pounder, Frankenstein, ski trips, Dr. J’s ferry stories, 
ski trip massages, Al’s magazine, ‘‘Well rested and ready for action’’, Gr. 9 Strathcona— 
freezing with Anya (blue trousers), ISA tennis, Fuddruckers, Island Roamer— sealion, 
being taped up in study, sleeping in class, Strathcona 11 (Dan— the torture canoe leader), 
Bio 11, Bio 11 trip, common room, French 12A with Mrs. Beynon, Grad parties. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘More than a handful is too much.’’ 


Danielle fatefully came to G.N.S. in the middle of Gr. 7 and soon became part of 
the social life. Otherwise known as Dany Boy, and constantly being reminded that she 
was going to live a long, long time, she will probably always remember being harassed 
about looking like Madonna in Gr. 10. She grew out of that reputation and moved onto 
more important things. In Gr. 12, she took on the responsibility of prefect and peer 
counsellor. She will always be remembered for her impeccable uniform and, least of all, 
her belching. We wish you the best of luck in the future, Danielle! 


NAME: KATHERINE LITTLE 
YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1988-1989 


HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 
AMBITION: To live life day by day and have a good time 
PROBABLE DESTINY: To live life barely making it though the day but still having 
a good time 
PET PEEVES: ‘‘How’s it goin’?’’, busy phone lines, being tickled, height jokes, hav- 
ing a locker in the corner, asking people to drive me home. 
COMMON SAYING: ‘‘Well, in Torontah we used to...”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: The muffin break and laughing fits with Natalie, Midnight Oil, 
“lifting weights” with Marnie, Al’s truck and Dean’s car, Caddy Bay, the common room, 
Niagara Falls, The big C and more Gr. 11 Physics, mocking Dean’s music with Lisa. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘As far as my eyes can see, 

There are shadows approaching me, 

And to those I leave behind 

I want you all to know 

You’ve always shared my darkest hours. 

I’ll miss you when I go.”’ 


Katherine blessed us with her presence for her last year. Coming from Toronto (pro- 
nounced correctly!?) must have proved a severe cultural shock for this outstanding stu- 
dent. But nonetheless prayers and sayings made by Victorians have been picked up nice- 
ly. Katherine could always be found asleep, an activity which leaves us to wonder if Jet- 
Lag ever stops. Best of luck in the future, Katherine. Keep in touch, and we all hope 
you get that A in Algebra. 





NAME: TRACY LONDON 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1978-1989 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

AMBITION: Happiness 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Barefoot and Pregnant 

PET PEEVES: Secluded stairwells, snotty and stupid remarks about living in Esquimalt, 
being poked by certain Gr. 12 males. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘When’s the class over?’’, ‘‘Could you say something to cheer 
me up?”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Making sacrifices to Oscar, the garbage can god, Catherine throw- 
ing her eraser at me in Gr. 3, dancing with Anya, giggling with Randi, sixteenth birthday. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Le bonheur est d’aimer bien plus que d’etre aime.”’ 


Tracy’s earliest memory of G.N.S. dates back to Gr. 2 when she screamed with pleasure 
whenever it was time for Math. Her enthusiasm has not diminished after ten years of 
G.N.S. life, although now she finds school work no laughing matter. Her greatest achieve- 
ment is being able to laugh and be cheerful while juggling work, school, clubs, social 
life and home life all at the same time. She left us in Gr. 11 for a stint in France, only 
to return for her Gr. 12 year. Memories of building forts during recess, dancing for school 
productions, laughing during classes and working with fond teachers beckoned her back. 
We’re sure Tracy will lead a very exciting life in the future! Good luck! 





NAME: BRENT CALVIN MACK 
YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984-1989 
HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 
AMBITION: To become a doctor 
PROBABLE DESTINY: A lifetime employee of Payless Gas 
PET PEEVES: ‘‘How’s it goin’?’’, certain boisterous announcements in assembly, keen 
bean attacks, ‘‘Shamotz!’’, persons who say ‘‘Persons’’, recess and lunch duty, some 
double classes in the mornings. 
COMMON SAYING: ‘‘May I wash your windows for you sir/ma’am?’’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Strathcona 1987, Japan tour 1986, Island Roamer 1987, 
Crawfordesu, Mr. Calderwood’s ‘‘Twinkie Club’’, school Music classes, doing labs in 
Chem 12, Chem 11, 12, Pete and the fire extinguisher, Pete and the map in the socials 
room, Computers 10. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘It’s like this, you have to yard on it.’’ 

— Peter Berry ’88. 


Not often does a computer hacker and a hockey player come in one person. Fanatical- 
ly devoted to his sports, Brent has been a member of the badminton team for the past 
two years as well as playing minor hockey outside of school for the past eight years. 
He was one of the two typists who worked on the school yearbook in 1987-88. As one 
of the most active Grade 11’s in the cafeteria, he enjoyed serving food to the starving 
students last year. Of course, the most fun that was ever had behind that counter involy- 
ed the microwave and a certain role of tin foil. After being a member of the Twinkie 
Club and choosing to hike for Outdoor Ed., Brent knows he can survive all of life’s 
challenges. Known for his yellow jacket and new car, Brent intends not to relive his five 
wonderful!? years at Glenlyon-GNS, but he will always miss | on 2 ping-pong and Mrs. 
Deimer saying to Ian, ‘‘Be quiet! I asked Brent!’’ After graduation he plans to head 
for university to study medicine. The memories of GNS that will stick in his mind the 
most will have to be anything concerned with Josh and the Strathcona ’87 trip, anything 
concerned with Josh and his car, and anything feeble that Peter ever did! 
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NAME: BRIAN MAGGIORA 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1987-1989 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

AMBITION: Marine Biologist 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Professional designated driver (since he has the ability) 
PET PEEVES: ‘‘How’s it goin’?’’, driving, buses, dry rugby fields, Canuck jokes. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Ya whatever’’, ‘‘It’s great’’. 

BEST MEMORIES: Gr. 11 Bio trip to Botanical Beach, Rugby, Art 12, after Grad 
“oo, Gir, 1? Sie tiny: 


Brian arrived at G.N.S. in Gr. 11 in time for the new Gudewill Building. In his first 
year, Brian adopted many nicknames ranging from ‘‘Slick’’ and ‘‘Pedro”’ to the ‘‘Doc- 
tor of Style’’. Brian has contributed greatly to both the social and athletic aspects of 
school life. From washing cars with Rob to pioneering the Rugby team, Brian has en- 
joyed life at G.N.S. Pedro’s favourite course over his two years has been Biology; in 
Gr. 12 he was a part of both Bio classes. He is enthusiastic about pursuing Marine Biology 
but is still keeping his options open. In the summer before Slide’s final year, Brian went 
to a rugby camp to hone his skills and techniques in the art of moshing and, therefore, 
improving his rank as one of the Monsters of the Midway. After graduating from G.N.S., 
Brian plans on travelling overseas to experience true independence. Spending two of his 
best years at G.N.S., Brian will never forget his friends and schoolmates. 




















NAME: ALISON LEIGH McCALLUM 


YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1978-1979, 1983-1989 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: Child Psychologist 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Official G.N.S. staff babysitter 

PET PEEVES: Pessimists, not having the time to do everything, being mistaken for 
Susannah, lazy people without a reason. 

| COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘I’m so confused’’, ‘‘I don’t understand!!’’, ‘‘No, I’m not 
Susannah.’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Strathcona ’87, Grease, Ontario Hockey Tour, GeNiuS, Grad ’88, 
after Grad ’88, Dr. Johnson’s stories, junior school. 


Since Gr. 7 Alison has been an active member of G.N.S. In this time she has con- 
tributed to nearly every aspect of school life. Ali will be remembered for her speed on 
the grasshockey field as this year’s center half, and for her love of basketball, tennis, 
skiing, volleyball, badminton and most other sports! She is also a Public-Affairs en- 
thusiast. Ali has become involved in everything from Vancouver Island Youth Parlia- 
ment, to organizing a Unicef drive at Halloween. She will also be remembered for her 
love of the ‘“‘little people’’: as our Junior school prefect, she helped to strengthen our 
ties with both Junior schools. As well as all of this, Alison has been stage manager for 
the past few years and a dedicated member of the choir. All of her hard work paid off 
this year in October when she was awarded a Rotary Scholarship for a year abroad. Next 
August Ali will head off to either Spain, Italy or Thailand; when she returns, she hopes 
to study Child Psychology at University. Alison will be greatly missed by all next year, 
and we wish her the best of luck! 








NAME: CATHERINE JEAN McCAW 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1976-1989 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

AMBITION: Singing Oracle at Delphi 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Singing telegrams in a clown outfit 

PET PEEVE: Making choir announcements 

COMMON SAYING: ‘‘What day is it today?’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Throwing my eraser at Tracy in Gr. 3, going to Vancouver with 
the choir in Gr. 9, arriving back at the bus after the overnight hike at Strathcona in Gr. 
9, the kayaking trip in Gr. 11 at Strathcona, pretending to hurry when delivering the 
milk to the staffroom in Gr. 11, writing rude remarks about Taisho and Mr. Crawford 
in GeNiuS in Gr. 11, going for ‘‘walks’’ at lunchtime in Gr. 12. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘The probability of a piece of bread landing butter side 
down is directly proportional to the price of the carpet.’’ — Murphey’s Law. 


Catherine McCaw has been at this school for twelve years. She has always been an 
active member of the school community. This year, Catherine served as Choir Prefect. 
She belongs to all the senior choirs (the female ones, that is). She is even a member of 
the madrigal choir which meets at 7:30 am! Outside of choir, Catherine is a member 
of the Public Affairs Forum, the Amnesty International group and the A.S.A.P. group. 
She intends to study humanities at UVIC next year. Good Luck, Catherine! 





NAME: PHILIPPE LACHLAN McLEAN 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1978-1989 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

AMBITION: To grow a real beard before 1989 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Picking mushrooms for Japanese businessmen 

PET PEEVES: Television and people who watch television when they come over to 
play, People who hate Ronald Reagan, Shaving, Splitting wood, Being drawn on and 
Involuntarily flexing my biceps whenever my friends are over. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Huschz — Muszh’’, ‘‘C’mon, Getup.’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: LBG, Grade 12 Drama, Grade 9, Making eggbeaters with R.L., 
A.P., RIl,Jw,Mp,Js, and the Colwood Golf Course. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Feed them jelly beans!”’ — Ronald Reagan. 


This young amadeus, along with J.W., co-authored a book on futon destruction and 
rode many a porcelain Honda in his final year at GNS. He first put on the ‘‘Lyon Crest’’ 
in Grade three, and some have said that it was the amalgamation that made his hair 
curly (undoubtedly his growth was stunted by the event). He’ll be remembered not only 
for writing plays and being Doody in the Grease production but for fully defending his 
right to party and to retrieve stolen goods. 

What the future holds for Philippe only fate will show, but it’s rumored that he has 
signed a deal with MGM to play the King of the Munchkins in the remake of The Wizard 
of Oz. 

Philippe hopes someday to be rich and famous, so that he can then buy a car, but 
will settle for walking as long as he gets somewhere. Philippe will remember fondly his 
years under VL with Js, the LBG boys and VC. 
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NAME: IAN MICHAEL MITCHELL 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1983-1989 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

AMBITION: Immortality 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Ending up in an old folks home 

PET PEEVES: ‘‘How’s it going’’, Two-hour classes, Chem labs involving liquids, one 
word answers in French. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Has anyone told you’re Feeble. ..today?”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Pete and the fire extinguisher, Chem labs, Bill ‘‘Chud’’ Williams, 
Crawfordesu, Josh’s car, snoring through studies, pineapple Pete, Mrs. Humphries’ music 
classes. 


Ian will probably be most remembered for his ‘‘Oui’’, ‘‘Non’’, and ‘‘Katherine’’ one 
word answers in French class. As a student, his biggest contribution academically is most 
likely as co-creator of Pineapple Pete, the computer game that would have turned the 
market on edge if it could ever run. His other computer accomplishments include pro- 
ducing a list of computer-generated insults that keep reappearing in Genius (like a bad 
case of indigestion) and successfully avoiding infinite loops while programming (a fate 
worse than death; just ask Brent). His only other academic pursuit is creating multi- 
authored stories. Out of class he has had the pleasure of participating in pastimes, rang- 
ing from wall-ball serves an inch off the ground to puke punting (particularly vintage 
1974’s) to Mrs. Humphries’ ‘‘music’’classes to microwaving tinfoil to watching Pete be 
feeble again. In sports, his accomplishments as a ‘‘dum’’ prop in rugby has been described 
as immovable, and in badminton he is either busy playing Brent for the millionth time 
or participating in another doubles game that, once again, is decided 17-16 (usually 
against). After graduating, he plans to go somewhere (probably UBC) to study Science. 





NAME: GEOFF PALMER 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1986-1989 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

AMBITION: Mr. Universe 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Professional logger in Sooke 

PET PEEVES: ‘‘How’s it goin’!’’, Graffitti man, Margaret Laurence, buses, bus stops, 
bus drivers, thinging, tomatoes, 6:30 am in Glen Lake, subtitles, commercials, potatoes, 
Calculus. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Can I borrow a pen?’’, ‘‘Can I borrow some money?”’, “Who 
has a car I can borrow?’’ 


| Glenlyon - Norfolk’s first and only ‘‘lightning Boy’’ has been wrecking our Algebra 
grade curve since tenth grade. He enjoys lifting heavy weights, ranging from one-quarter 
pound on up. Geoff will be remembered for his unique genius, his extraordinary 
musculature, not to mention his infamous shots! He says if there is one thing he hates, 
it’s a yellow slip. If there’s another, it is being sent to the office. Good luck in the future, 
Geoff! 





NAME: SIMON JAMES PEARSON 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1983-1989 

HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: To be rich, without having to work for it 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Olympic sailor with no money and allergic to water 

PET PEEVES: Days with no wind, broken backs, weekends with no parties, ‘“How’s 
it going’?’’, having my sleep interrupted for unimportant things like school, Mike 
Wedgwood’s music. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘No wrong’’, ‘‘not even close to cool’’, ‘‘I looked back and 
said AARRRGGB”’, ‘‘Let’s surf’’. 

BEST MEMORIES: Grade 12 parties, ski trip, Quosimodo Air, windsurfing in nuclear 
conditions with Al and Dave Schibli, Trading places on T-bar with Tex, Crawfordesu, 
Art 10 and 12, grad ’88, Dean’s Cortina, Al’s truck, Mrs. Diemer’s shamotz, Japan ’85, 
Pink flamingos with Bruce McCallum, Strathcona. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘I don’t know anything, I wasn’t told; even if I did know, 
I didn’t know until after I knew.’’ — Spitting Image. 


Simon started on the Glen!yon campus in Grade 7 and has stayed through the changes 
somehow! He’s one of those people who will help, if asked, even though he’s not always 
helpful! For example in German preparation, you can’t help but laugh at that goofey 
smile. This seaman will most definitely be remembered for his love of sailing; if he’s 
not at school, head for the ocean! He has also left his mark by his drawings, scribbl- 
ings(??), all over the school and its properties! Good Luck,Simon, and don’t worry; 
someday your hurricane will come. 





NAME: MAIRI (CVCA) REILLY 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984-1989 

HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: To own an Alpa Romeo Spider 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Owning a Polo or Benetton store 

PET PEEVES: Short jokes, people who criticize my driving, people who spell and say 
my name wrong, JK’s announcements, Gr. 8’s who are taller than I am, banana slugs. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Whatever’’, ‘‘Can you give me a drive home?”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Halloween ’88, tea with Jen, Shaune, Marnie, Lara, Lisa, and 
Peryl in Grade 10, the Cagney Tigers, grad parties, ‘“Ya know, Mabel, it was the strangest 
thing’’, Strathcona with Natalie, ‘‘Who’s that geek in the orange shorts’’, Slick and 
Eugene. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘“‘It doesn’t matter if it all shatters; nothing lasts forever.’’ 


“Mairi, Mairi, quite contrary, how does your garden grow?”’ It doesn’t. 

With a ‘‘beep beep, whirr whirr,’’ Mairi Reilly broke out of the junior school at St. 
Pat’s to come to GNS in Grade 8. She will be most lovingly remembered for her numerous 
attempts to shut up Jen Kay. Alas, they were all to no avail! Mairi will most fondly 
remember backpacking 3 miles to Strathcona and complaining all the way, the Island 
Roamer, and the best one yet, Strathcona ’87. ‘‘Jennifer, I wanna go home!”’ Dr. J will 
most fondly remember Mairi by the smell of bubble gum flavoured Extra wafting through 
the halls, and by always having her socks pulled up. Good Luck, Sweetie, and remember: 

“‘There’s a lady who’s sure 
All that glitters is gold 
And she’s buying a 
Stairway to Heaven.’’ 
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NAME: FRANCIS SANCHEZ 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1987-1989 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: To be rich and famous 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Being the guy who forecloses on Donald Trump’s stuff 
PET PEEVES: ‘‘How’s it going’’, whiners, guy on Fun House, soggy newspapers, McD 
managers who don’t like guys with camcorders, real meat. 

COMMON SAYING: ‘‘Trust me, I know what I’m doing.’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Watching Josh do his extra-curriculars, having Mike live with me 
for two days, Bio trip, Dr. J in Grease (hairpiece), ‘‘the stuff that turns coke green’’, 
cursing a certain ship for reasons unknown. 


Francis has earned the name El Guancho through his years at G.N.S. He has been 
a loud member of the Grade 12 class who will no doubt be remembered for his actions 
and words. With his Gucci runners and funny basketball playing, his car driving and 
his modesty, all in all his lifeat G.N.S. has been... interesting. Life at G.N.S., especial- 
ly in the common room, will not be the same without you, Francis! Good luck in the future! 





NAME: MILES ‘‘TEX’’ KENNETH TAKACS 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1985-1989 

HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: To work at the Lucky Beer Brewery 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Serving a lifetime sentence for finally being caught for the 
unauthorized reproduction of LP’s and cassettes. 

PET PEEVES: Bop chicks, their music, running red lights and the person in front of 
me doesn’t, History Ist period, Monday mornings, special blocks, term papers, rain, 
waiting for albums to be released in Canada, Al’s music, people who say, ‘‘How’s it 
OMe 

COMMON SAYINGS: No doubt, nice music, certainly, ya whatever, yup-sure-yup- 
uh-huh-yup, Dr. Weasel, world war three battle field, spank me momma, chuck you 
farlie, got any knew tunz? 

BEST MEMORIES: Groovin’ ants, ski-trips, common room, any party that can be 
recalled, trading places with square on T-bar, 7-11 in Grade 10 or anytime, Sensei’s Socials 
classes, food fights at Glenlyon, debating class with DeGoede, trying to find Nat behind 
her hair, listening to tunz with Hedgehog, cracker fight on ski trip, and ‘‘Eh, D.J. who 
cut your hair?’’ 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Life ain’t no easy road, at least that’s what I’m told, 
maybe a rainbow is better than a pot of gold.’’ 


Miles came to Glenlyon in Grade 9 and has participated on many of the sports teams. 
Miles, otherwise known as Tex, has participated on the basketball, soccer, badminton 
and tennis teams and was always a dominant force to be reckoned with. Although his 
real loves are music, hockey, beer, and girls, he will probably best remember most the 
ski trips from Grades 10-12 with all his buds. Tex has shown great school spirit and in- 
spiration throughout the years at GNS and has earned the respect of many people. Miles 
was best known for the haircuts he gave to Craig and Rob in Grade 11; his outstanding 
basketball shooting displays almost topped Michael Jordan’s 50 point games. Miles has 
steadily progressed in his academics over the years and wants to take Woody to the bank 
with a B in Algebra. Miles has been a sex symbol at the school; all the little Grade 8’s, 
9’s and 10’s swarm around him at recess, lunch and after school. Miles will be missed 
at the school for his great contributions to the sports and school life, but the three amigos 
will ride again. 





NAME: MICHAEL ANTHONY WEDGWOOD 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1986-1989 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

AMBITION: Miusic in general 

PROBABLE DESTINY: ‘‘Spuds MacKenzie’”’ look alike 

PET PEEVES: George Michael, mornings, smart people, the Cure, bop chicks, ‘“‘How’s 
it goin’?’’, feeling guilty when I’m not, ‘‘You don’t own me!’’, keys, homework, telephone 
poles! 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘What party?’’, ‘‘Honestly I didn’t do it, I was in class!’’, 
““Nice music!”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Skydiving on rocks at Willows, Pemberton at lunch, Vic and Rob, 
“Oct. 20, 1988, McHappy day’’, David Lee Roth concert!, Caddie Bay-7-11. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Takea look at yourself, before you look down on me.”’ 


Mike’s three eventful years at G.N.S. shook the foundations with vengeance. Best known 
for his drumming, ‘‘Slash’’ has proved that studying can be done on a drum stool. Mike 
was always at home blasting Bon Jovi or Guns and Roses in art. Despite his rebellious 
and daredevil exterior, Mike has mastered the art of skiing and driving without causing 
serious bodily damage. Mike has also thrived on field trips and will always remember 
Island Roamer ’87 and Botanical Beach in ’88. With drumsticks in his hands and a Tilley 
hat on his head, G.N.S. will never be the same. 


NAME: DEAN RAYMOND WESTON 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1976-1989 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

AMBITION: To get rich fast 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Being wanted by the FBI 

PET PEEVES: ‘‘How’s it goin’?’’, yellow slips, studies, mornings, studies in the mor- 
ning, slander of my classic Cortina, ‘‘Can I have a lift?’’ 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Let me tell you...’’, ‘“Yah whatever power trip, guy!”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Caddy Bay-7-11-Willows-7-11, Al’s truck, Yin Yang, A Midsummer 
Night’s Dream, common room, nights, Seaweed King, the friends I’ve made at G.N.S. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Have you driven (pushed) a Ford lately?’’ 


Dean has been going to this school for twelve years and hopes to be paroled in June. 
He will be best remembered for his dramatic roles in the Odd Couple, A Midsummer 
Night’s Dream and James Bond, and for his rapidly decaying Cortina. He recently im- 
pressed us by doing his Ballroom Blitz with Mrs. McCullough. Dean enjoys keenbean 
attacks and getting away with breaking school rules. His friendly attitude and excite- 
ment will make it hard for us to see him go! 

‘*Here’s looking at you, Kid!’’ 
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NAME: JOSHUA WHEELOCK 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1977-1989 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: Eternal youth 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Perennial immaturity 

PET PEEVES: ‘‘How’s it goin’?’’, grating literature announcements, ‘‘Shamotz!”’, 
lights going out in the common room, keenbean attacks, my car. 

COMMON SAYING: ‘‘I’m not hungry.”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Strathcona ’87, Japan Tour ’86, Pete meets fire extinguisher, the 
S.A.T.s (“impersonation is a federal offense’), Grease lighting (Go Grease lighting) with 
Sue, Crawfordeysu. 


In coming to Glenlyon at the age of five, Josh has successfully slept through twelve 
years. He has perfected his Spanish, since he plans to sell tacos from a roadside stand 
in Tijuana. Josh will be remembered for his bank-robber image at Strathcona, as well 
as his ‘‘potato-sack’’ bag. He has extremely bad luck except when it comes to tests. Josh 
is well-known for walking to school in a monsoon, instead of using a simple invention 
that goes by the name of Honda Civic. In his final two years, he came up with ‘‘Wheelock’s 
Principle’ which stated that ‘‘if it takes more than ten minutes, don’t bother!” After 
Gr. 12, Josh plans to become a famous psychologist to confuse further the already con- 
fused masses. He says the thing he will miss most will be ‘‘being with the dearest friends 
a guy could have.’’ Good Luck, Josh. 





NAME: SUSANNAH FINLAYSON WOOD 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1976-1989 

HOUSE: Wonderful Wymondham-Douglas! 

AMBITION: To become a speech therapist, with a rich husband 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Being a host for the Lifestyles of The Rich and Famous 
PET PEEVES: Exams, ‘‘How’s it going’’, wind sprints, Jan Kay’s announcements, 
studies with mushroom head, failing every test I take, being called Alison, driving along 
Oak Bay Avenue. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘I’m gonna fail!!’’, ‘‘I’’m having a nervous breakdown!”’, 
“Yeah maybe’’ and ‘‘Hello...baby.”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Jen Loney getting stuck in her desk in Gr. 1, Mr. Doney’s 
homeroom in Gr. 8, Strathcona Gr. 9 with Jen Kay and Mairi, Hockey Tour ’88, Gr. 
11 Bio field trip, the year my sister graduated, History 12 stories and big girls don’t cry, 
7-11 with Shaune and Josh, common room tea. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Today’s the tomorrow you worried about yesterday.” 


Susannah-Banana has braved G.N.S. for twelve long, hard years. Nicknamed ‘‘Moose’’ 

because of her height and the fact that she’s Wymondham’s House Captain, Susannah 

| will probably remain the tallest girl wherever she goes. As a long-standing choir member, 

| grasshockey player and assistant editor of the G.N.S. Yearbook, Susannah is a very com- 

petent individual (may we laugh!!!). But her pool-side parties are a splash!! She’s always 

behind the scenes of every event, especially our drama productions, in which she was 

the assistant stage manager. Well, Susannah-Banana, may your life be full of tall, tall 
men, golden opportunities, and moola!!! 





NAME: ALEX DAVID GORDON CLARK 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1988-1989 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: World famous heart surgeon and chef 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Early death from cholesterol-related cardiac arrest 

PET PEEVES: ‘‘How’s it goin’?’’, sitting at home on the Weekends when everybody 
else has homework. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Fair enough’’, ‘‘It’s a Biro okay’’, ‘‘Get off my hair.” 
BEST MEMORIES: Strathcona (more specifically: the cold, the damp, the mos- 
quitoes, the wasps, and the camaraderie!), the Rocky Horror picture show with (Gasp 
— Al and Spence!), Friday nights with the Gr. 12’s, The Gr. 12’s and everybody else. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Trying to stay sane is a sure way of going crazy, so 
why not let go and save your sanity for when it’s really needed.”’ 


Alex came to this school in Grade 12 as an ESU student. He spent most of his time 
with the Gr. 8’s in the art room or trying to get the Gr. 9’s to act as graceful dancing 
princesses (good luck). He will be best remembered for standing outside in the 
cold and wet, raking leaves; however, he himself has no wish to remember standing out 
in the cold and rain raking leaves. Another happy, joyous memory of his was fitness 
training with the rowing club (Ha! Ha!).Next year he will return to the land where peo- 
ple don’t have accents to pursue a career as an impoverished medical student at Liver- 
pool University. We wish you the best of luck in your future. 





English Speaking Union 


NAME: NICOLA HILARY SPOUSE 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1988-1989 

HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: To be a world-acclaimed theatre star 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Avon Lady? (Thanks, Joel!) 

PET PEEVES: School starts too early and ends too late, Diana freaking out on the 
grasshockey tour! 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘“‘I’m hassled’’, ‘‘Don’t be a cow’’, and ‘‘That’s really nice.”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Anne-Lise getting drunk on diet coke; Susan Paterson climbing 
down rocks at Bamfield; Ontario trip, Jen and Pierre. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘I don’t know what the Lord was up to when he made 
a woman out of a perfectly good rib.”’ 


Nikki came to us from Cornwall, England, and quickly became involved in the school, 
so involved that she was only here for about four or five days in September (Bamfield 
and Strathcona trips). Nikki began grasshockey, and her aggressive playing took her to 
Ontario with the grasshockey team. Nikki has also been a keen member of choir and 
was cast as ‘“‘Mrs. Norman’”’ in the school play, Children of a Lesser God. She will be 
remembered for her smiling face and friendliness throughout the school. After graduating 
she will return home to study English and Drama at Canterbury University. We wish 
you the best of luck in the future, Nikki!! 
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Grade 12 — Prefects 





Back Row (L to R): Dean Weston, Catherine McCaw, Shaune Corrigan, Joshua Wheelock, Danielle 
LeSeach, Susan Bauld, Alison McCallum 
Front Row (L to R): Anne-Lise Loomer, David Brooks (Headmaster), Rob Hollis 


KEY — BABY PICTURES 


P. 30 

Top Row (L to R): Susannah Wood, Tinna Chu, Brian Maggiora, 
Shaune Corrigan, Tracy London, Anne-Lise Loomer 

Middle Row (L to R): Melany Bradley, Susan Bauld, Catherine McCaw, 
Anya Adams 

Bottom Row (L to R): Simon Pearson, Alex Gordon-Clark, Mairi 
Reilly, Nicola Spouse 


aes | 


Top Row (L to R): Dally Dhillon, Rob Hollis, Jennifer Kay 
Second Row (L to R): Evelyn Lambe, Danielle LeSeach, Ian Mitchell 
Third Row (L to R): Heidi Klymak, Joshua Wheelock, Kristina Ellis, 
Philippe McLean 

Bottom Row (L to R): Brent Mack, Dean Weston, Geoff Palmer, 
Katherine Little 
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Everything You Want To Know 
About the Grads’ Younger Days! 
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April to June Events — 1988 


The Performing Arts Department of 
Glenlyon-Norfolk School presented 
the operetta: Tom Sawyer, Starring 
Leroy Andersen as Tom Sawyer and 
Adrian Piets as Huck Finn. Directed 
by Mr. John Humphries, the cast of 
forty performed on March 11 and 
12 at the Glenlyon Campus. 


The Performing Arts Department of 
Glenlyon-Norfolk School presented 
the operetta: Tom Sawyer, starring 
Leroy Anderson as Tom Sawyer and 
Adrian Piets as Huck Finn. Directed 
by Mr. John Humphries, the cast of 


forty performed on March I1 and 


12 at the Glenlyon Campus. 





OnApril 18-22, the Grade 10’s had 
an outdoor education experience on 
the Island Roamer. For two and a 
half days, the students sailed to the 
Gulf Islands. Accompanied by Mrs. 


Jackson, Mr. Britten, Mrs. Brooks, 
and Mr. Calderwood, the students 
explored Discovery Island, Chat- 
ham, and Sidney Island. 








On May 5, a large number of 
senior students participated in 
the Milk Run, starting at the 
Bank Street Campus. Dereham- 
Fraser took first and second 
place. Jason Neufeld came in 
first, Matt Brooks, second. 


May 7th brought sunshine and the 
G.N.S. Carnival. Fathers displayed 
their cooking talents at the famous 
father’s Barbecue, while teachers 
were facing student wrath at the 
dunk tank. Left: Mrs. Wilmot and 
Mrs. McAuley. 


On Friday, June 10th, the Glenlyon 
Campus held the Second Annual 
BOAT RACF Builtoutofcartonsand 
siyrojoum, the boats set sail for a 
beautiful afternoon of boating. 








June 25th was an exciting day for last year’s graduating students. 
After a memorable graduation ceremony in the afternoon, 
G.N.S. bid farewell to one of our most unforgettable classes. 
In the evening the grads proceeded to the traditional gradua- 
tion dance at Dunsmuir Lodge where the girls displayed unend- 
ing grace, and the boys proved to be true gentlemen. Even Mr. 
& Mrs. Walker made an appearance. All in all, this day will be 
a lasting memory. 


Grad Dance and 
Closing Ceremonies. 


June 
Event 
1988. 


Athletic Banquet 


On Friday, June 10th, the GNS Senior School had its First 
Annual Athletic Banquet. To those who were honoured 
that evening, your efforts have been officially recogniz- 
ed. To those who did not receive an award, may you take 
pleasure in the simple, yet inspiring joy of sport. it is 
hoped that 1989’s Athletic Banquet will be an even greater 
success with the continued increase of student involve- 
ment. 












Track and Fieid Day 








On June 9th, the Senior and Junior School, from both campuses, 
participated in a Track and Field Day. The primary girls, on June 
15th, had a Fun Day starting off with a student-parent picnic and 
ending with dixie cups. 


Centennial Stadium — U VIC 





Setagaya-Gakuen Visit 


On October 3rd Setagaya-Gakuen School of Tokyo ar- 
rived in Canada and proceeded to Calgary and Banff for 
sightseeing. On October Sth they came to Victoria about 
noon where they were welcomed at the airport by Mr. 
Brooks, Mr. Wilson and several of our students. The 
Setagaya students went sightseeing around Victoria, while 
our GNS group went back to the school to prepare a for- 
mal reception at 3:30 in the school gymnasium. Speeches 
and presentations were made by Mr. Brooks, Mr. Yama- 
moto (Setagaya Headmaster), Mr. Crawford, Rob Hollis, 
and a Setagaya student. 
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Strathcona rade 9 
and 10 


The Grade 9’s and 10’s left for Strathcona on Satur- 
day, 17th of September. Upon arrival both grades 
were divided into groups. Whether a group was hik- 
ing, kayaking, or canoeing the students all faced new 
situations, such as learning how to build a fire, to sur- 
vive a night in the wilderness comfortably, and to 
follow a black bear across a sparkling glacier. The 
students gained an everlasting impression of the beauty 
of the surroundings. 
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Bamfield — Grade 11 


Upon arrival at the Bamfield Research Center, the Grade |] 
class was divided into two groups: the first immediately embarkec 
on a6 km hike through the rough jungle of the West Coast Trai, 
(our out-trip destination), while the other group remained at the 
station and increased their knowledge of B.C.’s coast ana 
biological treasures. Getting to camp was difficult for some, since 
we first had to bushwack off the trail, climb down a steep hill, 
and then rappell down a 10 ft. high mudbank. This experience 
gave us a new, healthy respect for Mother Nature. 

The Bamfield Station was an entirely different lifestyle 
altogether. We had comfortable beds, showers and ... g004 
food! We spent some very scheduled days dredging up the ocear 
floor for marine goodies and seeing what Hagfish do when you 
pick them up. We also walked along the mud flats where many 
an infuriated GNS student lost boots or shoes to the sucking 
quicksand. | 

We came out of Bamfield happy about what we had seen. Ii 


was a great trip, and it really says a lot for outdoor education, 


| 
| 


Everything You Want To 
Know About 


The Great Outdoors. 
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Fall 1988 Events. 


On Saturday, September 24, the Bank Street cam- 
pus held their annual Family Barbecue. The day was 
filled with such events as the Grass hockey game of 
the old girls vs. the students, the Magic show, and the 
beef barbeque and the hotdog stand. Just a short while 
later, on October 17, G.N.S. held their annual Okto- 

wa =berfest, organized by Mrs. Neilson. Only one month 
S later,we were honoured by a visit from the Vienna 
Boys’ Choir. 

















Christmas Tea and Bake Sale 
December 9, 1988 

For two and a half hours, on Friday the people for children. Friends, neigh- 
9th, the Gudewill Building — hallways,  bours, relatives, students, and staff join- 
library, and cafeteria — were sparkling ed in the Christmas spirit. Beautiful 
with all kinds of Christmas decorations cultured Douglas Fir Christmas trees 
and goodies. Complete with Santa and colourful poinsettias were sold. This 
Claus, the building was transformed by festive occasion provided the best op- 
twinkling lights, evergreen boughs, or- portunity possible for early Christmas 
naments, and crafts. An elegant tea was Shopping. Many thanks to the Parents’ 
served which included finger sandwiches auxiliary for making the day such a 
fruit cake, cookies, and gingerbread splendid one. 
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The Book Lovers’ Luncheon 


One of the highlights of November on the Junior Girls’ campus this year was the 
Book Lovers’ Luncheon. Two well-known authors were invited to speak about their 
books and experiences in writing. Welwyn Katz, author of exciting mystery stories, 
such as False Face and Sun God, Moon Witch, spoke to Grade Five to seven; 
Frances Harber, writer of My King has Donkey Ears and other Asian fairy tales, 
spoke to Kindergarten to Grade Four. The Parents’ Auxiliary provided a delicious 
lunch which was enjoyed by parents, friends and students. A wonderful book display 
was set up in the gym, and over $2,000 worth of books were bought for the school 
library. Two books were donated by the authors to a raffle. False Face was won by 
Erin Henry in Grade 7, and My King has Donkey Ears was won by Rebecca Taylor 
in Grade 2L. Other special ‘‘guests’’ included Anne of Green Gables, Pippi Longstock- 
ing and Cinderella. The lunch was a great success and was enjoyed by everyone. 


Sarah Wilmot and 
Jennifer van der Valk 
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GRADE 8 


Back Row (L to R): 
Sean Brigden 

Colin Curtis 
Michael Williams 
Rasool Rayani 
Jonathan Cook 
Susan Ellis 

Laurie Barnes 

Lora Yeates 

Terry Leong 

Jamie Popkin 
Jong-Sau Leong 
David Brumby 
Jonathan Marshall 
Lionel Farmer 
Blake Henwood 
Clint McNey 
Desmond Carpenter 
Damian Truran 
Jason Round 


Middle Row (L to R): 
RaeLeigh Buchanan 
Lindsay Cooper 
Richard Martin 
Sarah Yuile 

Sarah McDonnell 
Stefanie Markson 
Danielle Vincent 
Michelle Williams 
Chris Beardsmore 
William Marchand 
Simon Meir 
Michael White 
Megan John 

Nara Mehlenbacher 
Victoria Scott 

Ryan Cramp 
Suzanna Jones 
Sara Jones 


Third Row (L to R): 
Meghan Illingworth 
Nicole Seminiuk 
Mya Sellgren 

Fran Campbell 
Deanna Bhandar 
Alexa Geminiano 





Tracey Russell 
Susan Young 
Amanda Kinghorn 
Tara Sheppard 
Haroula Koulelis 
Jaswinder Gill 
Rosemary Basnett 
Vickie Raptis 
Jessica Semmens 
Kathleen Sun 
Kathy Dyer 


Bottom Row (L to R) 
Bryan Gardner 
James Todd 
T’Seluq Beattie 
Christian Petersen 
Ryan Doyle 
Graeme Kirk 
Leroy Anderson 
Scott Parfitt 
Cameron Dinning 
Michael Oughtred 
Heiko Decosas 


Missing: 
Katie Clark 
Emira Mears 
Robert Orr 
Jeremy Smith 
Toni Scott 
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GRADE 9 


Back Row (L to R): 
Graydon Hackett 
P.J. Sallaway 
Luis Gutierrez 
Richard Bailey 
Michael Stricker 
David Harvey 
Trisha MacNeill 
Warren Atwell 
Darcy Doell 
Karen Maggiora 
Sherri Taylor 
Daniel Blackmore 
Adrian Piets 
Aaron Switzer 
Aleta Crawley 
Mireille Bartilotti 


Second Row (L to R): 


Dale Tucker 
Michael Saville 
Ross Payzant 
Cameron Corrigan 
Glen Lyon 

Janice Alton 





Jill Yoneda 

Marissa Legate 
Robin Hounslow 
Joanne Hannah 
Ruby Sodhi 

Michael Henry 
Tami Kucheran 
Shannon Hazell 
Neil Hollis 

Front Row (L to R): 
Charles Bailey 
Jaimini Thakore 
Noah Wheelock 
David Tuckey 
Jonah Tredger 
Jennifer Impett 
Michaela Montgomery 
Kathryn Martell 
Erin Despot 
Heather Clark 
Keith Owen 
Missing: 

Scott Bennett 
Derek Louie 
Daniel Lee 
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GRADE 10 


Back Row (L to R): 
David Heathcote 
Graham Chaytors 
Suzanne Neilson 
Yasmin Weis 

James Buckley 
Phon Starck-Neilsen 
Brit Speer 

Michelle MacNeill 
Malcolm Bauld 
Jennifer Roberts 
Piers Henwood 
Susanne Turner 
Risha Todd 

Achim Leukel 


Second Row (L to R): 


Regan Lum 
Richard Gardner 
Jonathan Palmer 
Joel Legate 

Leila Sinclair-Wise 
Amanda Newell 
Heather Ellis 


Rebecca Barnard 
Richard Pearson 
John Baker 
Alexandra Bovey 
Brenna Bhandar 
Sasha Clarke 
Linda Ekelund 
Lindsay Selwood 


Front Row (L to R): 
Shane Parfitt 
Gina-Mae Aggett 
Helen Kempling 
Becky Macoun 
Lisa Rerrie 
Elizabeth Robertson 
Zahra Rayani 
Jennifer Druce 
Susie Kilshaw 
Shannon McFerran 


Missing: 

Elizabeth Bornhold 
George Erksine 
Ross Tuck 

Scott Jones 











GRADE 11 


Back Row (L to R): 
Matt Brooks 
Wyndham Leung 
Chris Martell 
Rob Lintern 

Joel Spicer 

Jose Otereulo 
Sean MacNeill 
Murray Peglar 
Jason Neufeld 
Darren Parfitt 


Middle Row (L to R): 
Jason Kew 

Tara Alton 
Stephanie Papik 
Sharleen Whiteside 
Hara Lay 

Lisa Weston 

Meg Ross 

Jennifer English 
Susan Paterson 
Alexander Kew 


Front Row (L to R): 
Diana MaclI eod 

Kelly Herriott 

Candice Guscott-Bri.dbury 
Nicole Johnson 

Tammy Despot 

Maila Williams 

Miranda Dittmer 

Stacey Byrne 


Missing: 

Hanifa Jiwani 
Jason Walker 
David Piercey 
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GRADE 12 


Back Row (L to R): 
Alex Gordon-Clark 
Dean Weston 
Geoffrey Palmer 
Anya Adams 
Susannah Wood 
Francis Sanchez 
Robert Hollis 

Alan Curtis 

Miles Takacs 

Brent Mack 


Third Row (L to R): 
Catherine McCaw 
Tina Chu 

Tracy London 
Evelyn Lambe 
Alison McCallum 
Susan Bauld 
Philippe McLean 
Brian Maggiora 
Simon Pearson 
Calvin Lee 





Second Row (L to R): 
Kristina Ellis 

Natalie Butler 
Shaune Corrigan 
Heidi Klymak 

Marnie Ander 
Danielle LeSeach 
Craig Doell 


Front Row (L to R): 
Nicola Spouse 
Katherine Little 
Mairi Reilly 
Anne-Lise Loomer 
Dally Dhillon 
Melanie Bradley 
Jennifer Kay 

Peter Berry 

Joshua Wheelock 


Missing: 
Ian Mitchell 
Michael Wedgwood 
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We’re Proud To Be 
A Family Business 


TED’S 
2 FOR 1 
& ee Wai a 
PASTA : 





OAK BAY BOOKS 


GOOD QUALITY USED BOOKS 


5 9 55-3336 1964 Oak Bay Avenue 


(corner Amphion) 


592-2933 


FREE 
DELIVERY Open noon - 5 p.m. 


Tue. to Sat. 
Within 4 mile radius on 
$6.00 minimum order. 









OR 
TAKE —OUT 


Invite Us to Your 
Party! 
¢ Garden ¢ Cocktail 
¢ Birthday ¢ Buffet 









i® «8 =. 8 





¢ Weddi 
are OAK Ba). PS. pe ee our 
ayt photographs! 
FISH MARKET The Back Alley Deli 
2014 Oak Bay Ave. 595-3342 ppd hha Stra KATIE 


8-5 Mon. - Sat. 595-5311 








Jennifer Kay 
House Captain 





Lisa Weston Caister-McKenzie 
Vice-Captain 

















ATTENTION ALL McCAISTERITES! 


Okay, at ease group! Well, we’ve had 
one heck of a year, and what have we 
shown everyone else? We’ve shown 
them that we have SPIRIT! We all know 
that’s the stuff WINNING teams are 
made of! 

I have every confidence in all of you, 
and I know that next year, we’re going 
to carry on the legacy that began as 
Caister-McKenzie! 

Good Luck in everything you do (es- 
pecially intramurals) and remember that 
it’s spirit and cooperationthat will win 
everything for us! 

Smile! 


Love, 
Jennifer. 
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Philippe McLean 
House Captain 





Matthew Brooks 
Vice-Captain 





So far, so blue, Good work 
Dereham-House. Be proud of 
yourselves! 


Yours truly, 
Philippe. 





Walsingham-Thompson has _ pulled 
through many victories and defeats in past 
years but always kept the spirit in itself 
alive. Thanks to certain ‘‘high’’ individ- 
uals, the colour of this house will continue 
hereafter as green, to the dismay of most 
girls but to the pleasure of most males in 
the House. Looking ahead, I foresee great 
prospects for the annual swim and track 
meets. Best of luck now and in the future, 


Walsingham-Thompson. 


Dean Weston 





Darren Parfitt 
Vice-Captain 





Dean Weston 
House Captain 








Sean MacNeill 
Vice Captain 





Susannah Wood 
House Captain 





Dear Wymondham-Douglas, 
This year has been a success. The year got off to a bang with the W ymondham-Douglas 
Jack’o Lantern Jog and intramurals. Our spirit was never-ending, 
and I know it will always last. Congratulations to all you jocks who 
scored points through athletics, to those brains out there who raked 
points in too, and especially to those who came and cheered us on! 
You are all very special and have made this year at GNS the best 
one ever. Always remember: 
W YMONDHAM-DOUGLAS IS OUR NAME; 
WE’RE GONNA MAKE THE OTHERS LAME. 
DETERMINATION IS IN OUR MINDS; 
THAT’S WHY WE LEAVE THE REST BEHIND. 


Best of luck for next year!!!! 
Love, 


Susannah 
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EYNOLDS LTD. 


801 Government Street, Victoria, B.C. - 383-3931 


Sydney Reynolds Ltd... . 
The quality people since 1929. Come and see our 


selection of unique gifts, china and crystal from 
around the world. A 20% discount for our senior 
citizens every Luesday. (Regular items only). We 
mail, gift wrap and special order. Visit us soon! 





Eze Brew 
Coffee Service 





Everything You Want To Know About... 
ART AND LITERATURE 
























Dreams 


~ "What are dreams? 
Something real? 
So it seems 
You cannot feel. 


But when you touch, 
They disappear, 
You look away, 
They reappear. 


In dreams you can go anywhere, 
Do anything, 
But when you awake, 
Back into reality, 
You know it-was just a dream. 


Michael Henry 
Grade 9 























Second Prize: Alixe Bovey — Gr. 10 “The Thread and Needle” 
oe and 


| Chris Martell — Ge se ‘*Sanctuary”’ oe ‘edle”’ 
S “Breathing” 
‘Solid Freefall”’ 


“Time Quick” 









Third Prize: 
Honourable Meiitign: : 


[ had had a bad day. The teacher had scolded me af for 
my friends had laughed at me for sinie at the irl sitting besi 


and try to clear your head of worldly thoughts.” 
That did it. !had had enough of his eternal search 1 enlightenment 
hungry and angry with the world. 


l instantly regretted my words when I saw we bok in ny fe 
him a terrible blow. I, his firstborn son, his only child was den} 


than I could bear. Iran to my room, He turned again to the window Ce Hi sed h gave me the impetus i keep going. All the same, « 
stops became more and more frequent. | was ash 
































position ae we went to bed. 
The next morning, he woke me before it was light and told n me to pack a > for 
we were going on a trip. We got on the southbound train at the main sta . We 
squeezed into two seats by the window of a third class carria rt y une 
washed bodies, smelly packed lunches and screaming babies, qT was co q 
My father seemed disinclined to talk. He would answer my questions, but for the. _ 
most part, he sat in silence. He showed no sign of {Bascal eee | : 
his stoicism. ee 
‘‘Where are we going?’ I asked. 
‘Taishan.’ c 
Taishan, the most holy mountain in the Buddhist faith. My ine bad beer a a 
dent in a monastery on the mountain as a boy, before the cultural revolution. The — 
monastery was disbanded when my father was about my age, fourteen; he was sent oe 
to the country in a work party. Six years later, he was permitted to move to the city 
and was given a job in the bicycle factory in which he was still working. In an at- 
tempt to purge him of his Buddhist background, the party official running the face = 
tory ordered him to find a wife. He loved my mother and me, but I think he always 
felt guilty for having these worldly attachments. He had never returned to the moun. : 
tain, andihad never been there. Briefly, | felt excited at the prospect of seeing this, 
the holiest of mountains, but I quickly quelled that thought. It was 
tion. Taishan was just a great lump of rock like any other ‘mountain. ( 
more than one life to live and, during that life, one’s duty was to serve the state, 
not to spend hours searching within oneself in cult rituals on the mountam tops. I 
told my father this, but he didn’t respond. — 
We travelled all that day and most of the next. On the evening Be te’ 
we reached the town. We walked to the base of the mountain. and Spent 
there. We weren’t the only ones. At least twenty people were. assembled there, pr paring 
to climb the mountain the next day. There were men, wornen and children, an old 
lady with bound feet was planning to spend the next week. hobbling up the seven. thou- 
sand steps to the top. A western couple camped near us ina little tent, They wished 
to climb the mountain to learn more about the Chinese. Others looked upon it. : 
a holiday jaunt. My father was one of the few who sought spiritual enlightenment, : 
As to my own feelings, | couldn’t have told you what they were. I found myself be- 
ing disgusted with the holiday makers who seemed to make a spectacle « out of the _ 
mountain. At the same time, I was contemptuous of those who were gullible enough oo 
to worship the mountain as part of the Buddhist faith, simply a mechanism for holding 
China in the class hierarchy. I knew, as did all sensible poeple, that it was all nonsense. — 
Why then, did I care about that stupid mountain? To escape the conflicts in my feel-_ 
ings,I] went and lay down beside my father, willing myself to fall asleep. I had never 
slept under the stars before. Looking up at them seed to cal the confusion - . 
my mind and | slept. : oth 
The next morning, we rose at dawn and began to climb: The steps were ace of ot 
stone; a metal handrail at the side supported the weakest, slowest travellers. Shirtless ox 
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The Dreadful Occurrence 


The gray haze over the land, 

The thundering cannons of war, 

The hopeless fight, the despairing deaths. 
War is nothing great, 

War is everything but fate? 

War may have a beginning 

But never an ending... 


Keith Owen, 
Grade 9 


‘\ 








The Work of God 


In a beautiful field 
Where nature grows, 
The colour red stands. 
This is the work of God. 


In the distance there is a man 

Dressed in green and a gun by his side. 

He lies in a twisted position 

With his red bloody hand clutched on his hear 
Is this nature? 

Is this the work of God? 


Karen Maggiora, 
Grade 9 
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Children’s Games 


Another day, another day of work. 
Tramping back and forth, 
Collecting food for winter, 

Just waiting, 

Waiting for the worst. 


It will come again today. 

To wreak its hell among us. 

To destroy our parents, children and friends, 
To stand above us 

With that glass 

And to fry us with a giggle. 

It has happened in the past, 

It will happen in the future. 

When one grows up, 

Another one comes. 


For we are only little pests in their minds. 
Little pests without a life. 

Maybe someday, somehow, 

Someone will fry them. 


Matt Brooks, 
Grade 11 


No Angels Sang, As the Bugle Called 
August 6, 1945 


The blazing trident pierced the sky. 
At first there was no echo, 
And then a quiet kiss lit the day, 
As St. Peter’s gates swung wide. 
Flame roared a mighty tune, 
While cries sang the chorus, 
Light brought in an excited rhythm, 
While Earth’s powers took stride. 
The spell encompassed the land 
And took its course without hesitation. 
Very little mercy spilled out, 
As destruction swept the streets clean of cheer, 
And the West took its glow. 


John Palmer, 
Grade 10 
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Bright as the sun, 
Dull as a raincloud, 
Happy and cheerful, 
Gloomy and dreary, 
It paints our feelings, 
And our moods. 


Lindsay Selwood, 
Grade 10 


Friendship 
We talk and laugh 
We scream and cry, 
We run, we walk, we learn. 
Some learning in school, 
A lot through experience. 
We learn from each other, 
Through fights, disagreements and love. 
Not every friendship lasts forever, 
But the ones that do are 
Friends who communicate, 


Colour 


The ones who aren’t scared to show their feelings, 


The friends who overlook the faults 
And accept and love people as they are. 


Heidi Klymak , 


Brian The Lion Grade 12 


Brian the Lion sits on my bed 

Holding high his brown little head. 
Soon he will sleep under my arm 

*Till in the morning we hear the alarm. 


Brian is fuzzy with a cute little smile 

He’s been with me for a really long while. 

He’s never burst a seam or hurt my stuffed lamb, 
But once he had a fight with my Siamese cat, Sam. 


I love little Brian and I always will. 

He sits so contentedly on my window sill. 

He’s in my suitcase whenever I pack, 

But the best thing about him? He never talks back. 


Susannah Wood, 
Grade 12 


The Piano 


It stands against the wall, strong and proud. 
Waiting for precious, gentle hands to stroke its 
Shiny, ivory keys. 

The lid,cluttered with sheets of music, rests. 
Its strings are silent, peacefully sleeping. 


Suddenly, a sharp, strong thud. 

The bench is brought in towards the pedals, 
Slumber is broken as scales are rattled 

Up and down its body. 

Every string is painfully awoken. 


Frustrated fingers jab at each note, 

Lashing out when a sharp or flat is forgotten, 
A violent foot hurts the pedals 

And then, as abruptly as the torture started, 
It ends. 


Relief, a silent sigh is heard. 

Melodic dreams return as the lid is slammed shut. 
Slumber strikes again and peace is found. 

Once more, the proud piano sleeps. 


Susan Bauld, 
Grade 12 






CRYSTAL MOMENTS 


The sun rising over the horizon, 

A water-colour scene of pinks and reds, 
Changing quickly to the shades of day. 
Drinking the crystal clear water 

From the mountain stream; 

The sun glistening off the 

Emerald-hue of the ocean, 

Prisms of light blazing askew. 

The sunlight creating sparkling jewels, 
Dancing across the ocean’s surface, 
Taunting with their richness. 

Lying on a warm beach, 

As the sun beats down. 

sailing across the bay with 

(he wind at my back and the water 
~ike glass, as the sun sets. 


\ crystal moment is to see a seagull, 
lying lazily against the blue 

And orange sunset Ol 

itanding on the beach, 

Vatching the sun drop 

Jnder the horizon. 

“he sun sets slowly over a lake, 
hanging it to a beautiful crimson red. 


Then there are the seasonal moments: 
Shuffling through golden, crackling leaves 
In the fall or 

Seeing the shining lights of Christmas, 


reflecting years of memories, love and peace. 


In the winter, snowflakes drifting lightly 
Down mountain tops wrapped in snow, 


Watching an eclipse through 
A piece of well-used glass. 


Grade 9J 





Red Dawn 


The darkness of night begins to fade; 

The moon falls beneath the horizon’s shade. 
Stars give-off their last silky ray, 

Soon to be devoured by the dawn of the day. 


The horizon is alive with the first sign of light; 
Stars disappear with a feeling of fright. 

A blood red tinge has sparkled the water: 

Mist rises high as the sun grows hotter. 


Dawn breathes life to a newborn day, 

A glorious moment, yet it will not stay. 

The red disappears as the day goes on, 

I guess we’ll have to wait ’till the next red dawn. 


Darren Parfitt, 
Grade 11 


My Kingdom 


We walk hand in hand 


A CRYSTAL MOMENT 


along the golden reaches. 


The seagulls glide above us 


The white dress fluttered 
Iridescent in the morning light. 


crying your name. 
We climb the jagged, black, wet rocks 


Our kingdom you proclaim. 


Auburn hair swirled, 
Buffeted by the morning breeze. 


I am your Queen you say. 


Now I walk alone 


The clean, white teeth, 
Centered in a face 
Touched by beauty. 


along those golden reaches. 
The seagulls cry and 
all I hear is silence. 


I climb the jagged, black, wet rocks 


The young maiden, 
Symbol of my love, 


Giggled. ; 
Michael Henry, 


Grade 9J 


to a kingdom once proclaimed. 
But as are all kingdoms 
You are my history. 


Sasha Clarke, 


Grade 10 
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Speak to Me 


The damp ground calls out, 

The wailing of the soldiers is heard by me. 
Moaning souls rise and wistfully dodge.... 
The rows of marching bones. 

The Dove seems to ignore this, my disease. 


Chess for Beginners 


They are moved from a cradle 
6 Wome oC) (e Cae) am o}-ta0 (om 

With a rifle to play with, 
Instead of a rattle. 


He teases and mocks but never will He listen. 
Cries for help almost shut out the echoing of the guns. 
I have created this plague that men hate so much. 


Mother Earth is no place to be; 


It is no man’s land. 
No one’s land, 
Buti: 
MINE 


Susan Young, 


Grade 8 


No Hope 


As blood of men seeps from their hearts. 


There is no hope for them. 


Once they lived and played in clover. 
Now they find their life is over. 
They have no chance, yet they show no fear. 


Death is upon them all. 


They live and die, hope and cry. 


1s (1. com Dl ere) t-te 
Grade 8 


Nobody lost 
Nobody won 


At the side of the tracks 
Our eyes silently met, 
And the look on her face 
I’ll never forget. 


I boarded the train, 
With a final kiss goodbye, 
Then turned very suddenly 


So she wouldn’t see the tears in my eyes. 


Now I sit in the trenches, 
Taking a bath in the mud. 
Each letter I write 
| Ka y-r-1 (70 Bb bolo) Covere 


I was sick of this hate, 
As though we were being hooked 
For fish, as the bait. 


Ifo) oeye hia (ok) 
Nobody won; 
I’m not even sure, 
How it ever began. 


Erin Despot, 


- Grade 9 
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Over the top Boys 


Over the top, 

IDE Tesbeumelo) ela am iae) om 

No man’s land, 

Palm of the devil’s hand, 


Bullets pour forth in streams, 


Men fall in screams. 

Paim.« . fire, 

Possessed by a killing desire, 
In the trench, 

An awful stench. 

Young men’s lives are gone; 
The meat grinder goes on. 
yNanvet-W (0) amr: (oleh a 


It’s the rifles that rattle, 
As they spit spent shells, 
Burning fields look to be, 
Premonitions of hell. 


They fall to the ground, 
Where their allies lie, 

They die without fan-fare, 
And without knowing why. 


The blame can’t be laid, 

On the soldier, now corpse, 
But on the mind of his leader, 
Which is twisted, and warped. 


Rick Gardner, 
Grade 10 


This fight for honor, the fight for pride 
Was it worth all those who died. 


Died from bullets shot from guns, 
At least now their duty is done. 


Young to war. They fought with pride. 
It was like committing suicide. 


Six years the war went on and on, 
Like fighting through a never ending dawn. 


This fight for honor, the fight for pride 
Was it worth all those who died? 


Jonah Tredger, 


Grade 9 
Feeling War 
Shadows, 
deep and foreboding in the silence. 
Alone, 


rejected like an abandoned rifle. 


He just says, ‘‘Over the top boys!”’ —_ pain, 


Chuck Bailey, 
Grade 9 
2nd Place Literature Contest 


as the bullet pierced his soul. 
Anguish, 

as his head pounds into the ground. 
Hate, 


for his opponents who crushed his dreams. 


Condemned, 
to forever wonder why he lost the battle. 
Death, 

as the agony finally takes its toll. 
Peace .;. 


Brent Mack, 
Grade 12 


Canadian Climate 















- Canada: cold, crisp and white. 

_ Harsh winters, wicked storms and igloos, 
les protruding, like jagged from 

osty. windowsills. 


What about bright, beautiful summer days? 
Sunny skies, spring daffodils and warmth, 


The sound of the ocean gently hitting the sandy beach, 


Soaking up the sun’s precious rays. 


Canada: warm, soft and colourful. 


Grade 12 





You Won't Sleep in this Night 


live by the window 
nd listen to its light. 
shape: nd hear what I’m shown: 
: ae this oe 








‘rozen lakes, an arctic jeadecape and silent land. 


Sailboats, outdoor swimming pools and even sunburnt noses. 


Susan Bauld, 







Beauty and the Beast 


A bold 
bald eagle soars, 


tenses as it senses 


its next victim. Black beady 
eyes search northward and piercing 
through the vast, vulnerable, unsuspecting 
shield which separates them. Swiftly, silently, 


coldly the creature moves, casting a foreboding shadow of 
gloom. The land is taken with little resistance, 
yet through the darkness of the shadow 
a candle flickers; but it is 


blown out as trumpets blare 


Eskimo 


You created a picture in your minds, 
Who we are and what we are. 
A cold, bitter, lonely sight. 


You took away our values of respect, 
You took away our self reliance. 
You gave us confusion and disease. 


We are being lost within our land, 
Yet in a colder and lonelier world. 


Once changed, you drop us like your waste. 


You do not even known our name. 
We are Inuit, the people of 
This oe land, you destory. 


Stephanie Papik, 
Grade 11 
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Canada 


I walk through the forests: 
The tall, red cedar. 

A leafy maple. 

Towering Douglas Fir, 
Proud and unyielding. 


I stare out to sea: 

The storm on the water. 
A blazing sunset 

On the Pacific. 

This vast ocean, 

In a place we call home. 


I glance at the mountains: 
The grey, jagged peaks, 
Cutting, against the blue sky. 
A hawk circles above, 

And swoops for its prey. 


The forests, 

The oceans, 
The mountains: 
Canada 


Tara Alton, 
Grade 11 


and fifty-two stars begin 


to shine. 


Jennifer English, 
Grade 11 


Canada 


Soft, silent, Sundays, 

welcome people from elsewhere. 
Harmonious, happy, hillbillies 
willing to lend a hand 

to anyone who asks. 


Flat, fallow, fields, 

produce our bread basket. 
Worldly, widespread, wealth, 
enables them to survive 

during the harsh winter months. 


Old, official, Ottawa, 


makes us proud to call this our home. 


Great, grand, government, 
able to keep us existent 
in this world of destruction. 


Bright, busy, boulevards 
whisper an unfamiliar word. 
Pensive protective people, 
struggle to maintain 

what is rightfully theirs. 


Hanifa Jiwani, 
Grade 11 


The mountains towering overhead, 
the tips enveloped in white, 
the bottoms an image of green. 


A single kayacker, 
alone in his quest, 
paddles silently across the sea. 


In the early morning, 
the scene reflects on the water; 


the waves ripple with each stroke that passes. 


The journey is completed; 
the sun now, 
shines alone on the still water. 


Robin Hounslow, 
Grade 9J 
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The Ballerina 


On a high, dusty shelf in the old attic 
balanced a delicate china figurine — a 
ballerina — poised in a passionate solo. 
Frozen in a dance among dusty books 
and memories stored away forever, she 
was a rose among thorns. Her slender 
arms were outstretched to the heavens, 
her finger tips reaching for the farthest 
twinkling star that was visible in the 
night through the grimy window, 
She seemed to be trying 

to catch the love that had left her. All 
the pain and love she had felt was cap- 
tured on her face, the picture of loss and 
longing alone in the doomandsolitude. 
Her pink, filmy, flowing skirt whirled 
in folds around her legs as though blown 
by the wind. Her tiny feet were encased 
in pink leather slippers which would, if 
she were alive, thump and swish across 
the stage as she danced. 


As one looked at the figure, one won- 
dered what her next move would be if 
she were free. Would she spin across the 
floor, hoping that if she danced fast 
enough, or hard enough, or with enough 
passion, that she could dance into his 
heart to find the love that had slipped 
through her fingers? Or would she 
pause, balanced, thinking that if she 
stood still enough, the love lost would 
return? But, then again, she’s only a 
china figurine. 


Heather Clark, 
Grade 9 


The First Dawn 


As the first rays of a morning dawn filter hazily through 
the mists off Lake Winnipeg, they give the flowing fields 
of wheat a beautiful crimson tinge, almost the colour of a 
blushing rose. The sun peeks slowly over the horizon, all 
red and warm and secure. Up above, the moon and stars 





lag still shine, bravely trying to fend off the new day. The mor- 
=~) 4 sad ning dew is cold and sweet, and a warm breeze sighs gently, 
(P pe rippling the wheat. 
~~ 


The air is alive with the aroma of dusty sunlight and damp 
earth, and the hay in that field over there smells so sweet 


The sleek torpedo came dangerously near. the people are almost fighting the horses just for a taste of it. 
As the warm rays slowly dissolve the mists, a field mouse 


Their ship was sunk, the lifeboats afloat; scampers by. A meadow lark perches precariously on a stalk 

Every sailor’s heart filled with hope. of wheat; swallows skim close to the waving fields, then soar 

Their shouts of terror can be heard today; up into the lightening sky. There is the soft cooing of mour- 
’ 


Echo} 7 ae ning doves, and an Upland plover whistles eerily on the 
choing across the sea In dismay. wind. From somewhere in the distance comes the sound of 


The terror deep in the soul of every man; Whip-poor-wills, even a chickadee, and the soft whicker- 
The last sight of them was a floundering hand. SHE CTE MSG ee Ne 

: ™ f The crickets and other night musicians slowly fade, as do 
Lost in the sea forever. the shadows of night. If it weren’t for the rooftops of the 
town, smoke rising lazily from chimney stacks, faintly visi- 


Jonathan Marshall 
: 3 ble in the distance, it would seem the first dawn, at the begin- 
Grade 8 ning of time. 


As the desperate sailors quivered in fear; 





74 Kathy Martell, 
Grade 9 








Summer Guest 


He seemed much frailer than I remembered from his last 
Visit, 

But in eyes, dimmed to near blindness, 

I recognized the peacefulness that surrounds his life. 


For him the world, though troubled, is a beautiful place; 


His love for his family fills his being. 

He has time for everyone, and I set my pace to his. 
He’ll leave this earth at peace with himself, 

And my memories of him will be peaceful ones. 

He is my grandfather. 


Graydon Hackett, 
Grade 9 


The Last Petal 


A lonely, withered rose 
Alone in the midst of snow, 
Its body enfolded in frost, 
Its green just barely alive, 
A single petal, 

Dangling from its head, 
Holds on to life, 


Prolonging the final moment, Swift and sleek giants 

Soon a gust of wind, Unafraid of ocean swells, 
They travel, free agents 

In a vast playground of sealife— 


Breathing its coldness 
Upon the single rose, 
Its gripping, shrunken petal 


Unable to cling anymore, Their only enemy, man’s pollution. 
Loses its grasp 

And slips slowly Graydon Hackett, 

To the awaiting.earth, Crade 9 


The green, now a deathly gray, 
Its last breath is released. 

The dead rose with its petal 
Mixes with the aliveness of earth. 
It doesn’t seem to matter, 

But it does. 


Jill Yoneda, 
Grade 9 
Ist prize Literature Contest 





God’s Garden 


They say you only appreciate something 
When it’s gone. 
I couldn’t wait. 


Majestic mountains rise, towering above me, 
As I am belittled by their greatness. 
Rushing streams bring music to my ears, 

As my thirst is quenched by their coldness. 


They say you only appreciate something 
When it’s gone. 
I couldn’t wait. 


Wind blown flowers stubbornly stand their ground, 
As the cool, clean breeze cleanses my face. 

Clouds roll over icy peaks, preparing to water God’s 
garden, 

As Jen and I race for the camp 

Down a rolling valley. 


The say you only appreciate something 
When it’s gone. 

I couldn’t wait. 

Neither should you. 


Anne-Lise Loomer, 
Grade 12 





The Rockies 


Looking up you see the majestic mounts 
Towering in the distance, 

Suddenly you realize it is not a human 
That rules the land, 

But the land itself. 


Beth Bornhold, 
Grade 10 
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Hypocrites 


They are 

as warm as wool, 

as soft as butter, 

as sweet as a teddy bear, 

as innocent as a beautiful jellyfish. 


They are 

as cold as ice, 

as hard as marble, 

as toxic as a rotten apple, 

as cunning as a hissing serpent. 


They are hypocrites. 


Tinna Chu, 
Grade 12 


The Boxer 


There is hatred in a boxer’s eye 

For the man he is to fight. 

A man he has not met, 

Nor wronged, nor spoken to in spite. 


There is fear in a boxer’s face 
For the man he is to fight, 

A man he must strike and defeat, 
For the future of his life. 


Yet, there is love in a boxer’s heart 
For the man he is to fight, 

A man who has suffered, 

By fighting all his life. 


Piers Henwood, 
Grade 10 


If 


If I could take myself 
Back in time 

To see where 

Things went wrong, 


I’d wonder what 
I’d done this time, 
And why feelings 
Were so strong. 


If I could take us 

Back in time 

If only to make you see, 
I’d show you clearly 

That what went wrong 
Wasn’t only because of me. 


Jennifer Kay, 
Grade 12 


Something I’m trying to figure out. 


You sit across from me, 

and you look at me, 

and you plan my life for me. 

I look back at you, 

and I can’t quite see you, 

and I can’t quite hear you. 

There was once a dream for you and me, 
we made it perfect, you and J; 

that made it impossible for you and me. 
There’s another drum somewhere else, 
and I think I’m looking for something else, 
or maybe I just want someone else. 


Alixe Bovey, 
Grade 10 


A changing creature of colours 

lies quietly under the cool shade. 

His colour, a crayola smudge of brown, 
camouflaging into nearby objects. 

The beady, black eyes, 

the only things moving. 

Waiting and watching in anticipation. 
The tiny, ballooned fingers and toes, 
curl silently. 

The hidden ears, pick up a noise, 

His slick body stiffens as he waits. 

A human footstep nearby. 
A sudden flash of brown, 
as the gecko moves away. 
The brown slowly draining, 
taking with it, the fright. 





Changing quickly to a green, 
like the surrounding grass. 
Quietly, he settles to rest. 
The beady eyes, 

start their watch again. 


Jill Yoneda, 
Grade 9 






Forever 


Last night I lay sleeping; 
I had a wonderful dream 

That you came out of nowhere and asked me to dance. 
The music was playing, soft and slow, 

On came our song; I’ll always remember: 

Each time we swayed, each time 

That we got closer, I could hear you breathing. 

With our bodies close, our thoughts were as one. 
Without speaking, we realized we were meant to be, 
On came another song, a song we had pretended to hear 
Only this time, it seemed for real. 

We didn’t even sway, we just stood there like 
Two ancient statues, embracing, never to part. 
Our lips met long and tender. 

Just as we were about to walk off, arm in arm 
You vanished into the night, like an angel. 

I was left to weep by the ocean 

With the moon shining down upon the world. 
Then I heardin a voice so soft and warm, 

I’ll always love you, don’t forget us. 

That night I made a vow to myself: 

I’ll always love and remember him. 


SLU. 
Grade 9, 
3rd prize winner Literature Contest Te 
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To Believe 























Letter Have you ever dreamed of places you’ll never visit? 
Have you ever wondered what’s behind doors you’ll never 


I am strengthened 
open? 


when I read the old letter. 
You are beside me, 
you support me. 
Without a sound, 
I endure the wound patiently 
even though the road is long. 


Every place can exist, if only someone would believe. 


It only takes a spark of thought, and a dream 
becomes reality; 
It only needs a bit of courage, and the handle can be 


turned. 
I am warmed 


when I read the old letter. 
Your care, 
your encouragement. 
Without a grumble, 
I endure my hurt hopefully 
even though the road is rough. 


Wanting to be somewhere is to live there; 
Wanting to open a door is to be already sitting down 
inside. 


Believe in yourself, and the world will open for you. 


Shaune Corrigan, 


Calvin Lee, 
eee Grade 12 


Grade 12 


Sonnet 


As fading sun and glistening moon do meet, 

As shadows gently fall, and murmurs cease, 

As night creeps slowly in and day retreats, 

I sit alone, and search for inner peace. 
Unanswered questions, fear that will not leave, 
Discontent that thrives within my soul, 
Memories in which I once believed, 

My hopes, my dreams, the things I made my goal. 
In childhood, days were bright, my future clear, 
Friendships taught me trust and made me strong, 
he j Laughter ruled my life instead of fear, 

Oh how often for those days I long. 
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> é j That was the only time of peace I’ve known, 
i : CAB ds i Now I sit and dream my dreams alone. 
cramer te Ot Nikki Spouse, 
Grade 12 




















Burial Ground 
Spirit — 
Rising out of sacred ground, 
Angered — 
At the sight of desecrators, 
Trespassing, 
On the land of the People. 
See them — 
Digging up the graves of Warriors, 
With no gifts to please the dead. 
They are savages, 
And yet they rule our people. 


Chris Martell, 
Grade 11 
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= PAPERS Odds‘N’ Ends 


SENIOR CLUBS 1988-89 


fre 





The German Club consists of German Students in Grades 10-12 
who meet every Monday lunch time in Mrs. Neilson’s room. We get 





together to speak German and discuss life in Germany and German a a a 
culture. We are led by our German Exchange student and the students Shane Parfitt and Achim Leukel 
who have participated in the Exchange. The Club includes Top Row 1988-89 Exchange Students 


(L to R):Linda Ekelund, Jennifer English, Nikki Spouse, Catherine 
McCaw, Achim Leukel, Nicole Johnson. 


Front Row: Jennifer Kay, Shane, Parfitt, Shaune Corrigan. 


Spanish Club 


The Spanish Club met regularly on Mondays at 
lunch time throughout the first term. Sponsors were 
Mme de Marquez and Ms. Danard. Club members 
included Luis Gutierrez, Mireille Bartilotti, Beth 
Bornhold and Natalie Butler. Activities included 
conversation, help with homework, playing bingo 
and listening to music. A dinner to a Mexican 
restaurant was also organized. 





Latin Club 


The Latin Club met at lunch time on 
Mondays. The purpose of the Club was to 
enjoy playing Latin games or watching a 
video while socializing and having lunch. 
On November 7 we had an interesting 
Greek feast complete with Greek music. 
The last meeting of the first term had a 
Christmas theme with (Latin) carols and 
good things to eat. 

In the picture are Mrs. Austin, Tara 
Alton, Darcy Doell, David Tuckey, and 
Richard Bailey. 





Amnesty International 


This is the first year an Amnesty Interna- 
tion group has been established; if the active 
support and enthusiasm expressed during A.!. 
week, letter writing meetings, and group pro- 
jects are any indication of our student body’s 
concern, the group looks forward to many 
more years of action. I found it very reward- 
ing to work with other students who are ded- 
icated to making a difference. They have 
shown that they care about preventing abuses 
happening around the world. 








Tracy 
eee Bottom Row (L-R): J. Wheelock, J. 
ik Oteruelo, A. Adams, R. Lintern, J. 
ee Spicer, E. Lamb, M. Peglar, J. Kay, 
fs D. Dhillion, T. Chu, C. McCaw. 


~4 Fronk, Row UR): SS, Papiks PL. 
: McLean, A. McCallum, T. London. 


The Apathy Club 


This first year of the Apathy Club 
was very successful. Overall, we 
achieved nothing. 

Members: 


83 








Rocky Mountain Bike Tour 


Sixteen of GNS’s most intrepid cyclists, including 8 
veterans from last year’s trip, followed their five leaders 
and two mothers along 280km of the Jasper-Banff High- 
way on the 2nd Annual Rocky Mountain Bike Tour, June 
28th - July 6th. Travelling by VIA Rail’s Supercontinen- 
tal to Jasper, the group set up camp there and prepared 
for a week of scenic pedaling and camping. In addition 
to magnificient scenery and abundant wildlife, special 
trips were made to Athabaska Falls, Sunwapta Falls, the 
Columbia Icefields, and Lake Louise. The Hot Springs 
Pool (and Smitty’s) in Banff provided all the relief re- 
quired before the train trip home. Despite the cool 
weather, a great time was had by all and plans have 
already begun for next year’s trip. A special thanks to 
all the Mums who baked those much appreciated ‘‘home 
away from home’’ goodies, and to A & J CYCLE for 
their generous donation of bike tools and repair kits to 
the GNS Bike Club. 








Our Peer Counselling program started out as ten 

individuals last year, and has grown to a mixed 
group of 17 people. 
The objectives of the program are ‘‘for students 
to help students’’. We now have a counsellor, Pearl 
Denny, who comes weekly to the school. In its se- 
cond year, the program promises to remain a solid 
part of GNS. 











Orchestra 


The orchestra, under the direction of Mr. 
Bruce Hipkin, has once again been making 
beautiful music this year. The orchestra is 
composed of students from both campuses 
playing a variety of classical and modern in- 
struments. Now that the school is comfortably 
settled on two campuses, the number of musi- 
cians in the orchestra has likewise stabilized 
at the number reached last year when a two- 
fold increase occurred. The orchestra plays a 
full spectrum of classical music, as well as a 
few modern pieces at events such as the An- 
nual Carol Service and Great Performances. 
The orchestra is maturing like a fine wine and 
is firmly planted in the school’s repertoire of 
extraordinary talent. 


Jason Neufeld 





Senior School Choir 


There is a lot of activity in the choir this year. 
We now have a senior girls’ choir, a senior boys’ 
choir, a jazz group and a madrigal choir. There 
is also a ‘‘choral society’’ of interested parents, 
teachers and alumni. 

The choir performed at the Carol Service, the 
opening of the new building, the music festival 
and various other concerts during the year. The 
madrigal choir will hopefully be going to Oregon 
in February with the two junior concert choirs. 
This will be a busy and exciting year for us. 


Catherine McCaw 





Top (L-R): 5S. Jones, J. Popkingem 
Leong, Cy McCaw, J. Smitha 
Wise. 

Middle (L-R): R. Parker, S. Yuile, L. 
Cooper, D. Louie, J. Neufeld, J. 
Kew. 

Bottom (L-R): J. Burdett, V. Litwin, 
G. Bowers, K. Louie, N. Bird, N. 
Brigden. 





Drama: 
1989 was the year of The New Performing Arts 


Building: 1988 was the year of waiting for the Per- 
forming Arts Building. Our first major extracur- 
ricular productions in the new Performing Arts 
Building included Children of a Lesser God (the 
most challenging play ever performed) and a 
dance/drama/music extravaganza on a theme of 
escapes and disguises. 

Top Row (L-R): 

Heather Clark, Shannon Hazel, Alison McCallum, 
Linda Ekelund, Malcolm Bauld, Meg Ross, Beth 
Bornhold, Suzie Turner, Joel Spicer, Phil McLean, 
Alex Gordon-Clark, Susannah Wood, Anya 
Adams, Jason Walker, Lisa Weston. 

Middle Row (L-R): Miss Chatterton, Jen Druce, 
Tracey Russell, Danielle Vincent, Suzie Jones, Matt 
Brooks, Beth Robertson, Fran Campbell, Robin 
Hounslow, Jen Kay. 

Bottom Row (L-R): Mary Reilly, Sharleen 
Whiteside, Stacey Byrne, Nikki Spouse, Jennifer 
English, Toni Scott, Cathy Dyer, Tracy London, 
Katie Clark. 





Student Council 


This years’ Student Council has undergone great 
revisions. It now is the body of students who oversee 
all club activities and student-run functions, such 
as dances, mufty days, food days, and the infor- 
mative guest speakers. This year we oversaw four 
dances, had many special days, and used the pro- 
ceeds from these functions to support our foster 
child and the student phone. Overall, it was a suc- 
cessful year. 


Sincerely, 
Anne-Lise Loomer 


(L-R): Mrs. McCullough, David Piercey, Dally 
Dhillion, Anne-Lise Loomer, Sasha Clarke, 
Deanna Bhandar, Mike Henry, Erin Despot 








Strollers’ Club: 


In 1988/89 35 students from Grades 8-12 
joined the GNS Strollers’ Club; this club 
**strolls’? to various productions such as 
CATS (Vancouver); Aladdin (Royal); Mystery 
of Edwin Drood (University); Les Liasons 
Dangereux (Vancouver). 


Top Row (L-R): Jennifer Roberts, Malcolm 
Bauld, Deanna Bhandar, Meg Ross, Maila 
Williams, Hanifa Jiwani, Tammy Despot, Beth 
Bornhold, Suzie Turner, Sasha Clarke, Joel 
Spicer, Alex Gordon-Clark. 

Middle Row (L-R): Alixe Bovey, Raeleigh Buch- 
anan, Nara Melenbacker, Dally Dhillion, 
David Piercey, Matt Brooks, Beth Robertson, 
Robin Hounslow, Nicole Seminiuk, Miss 
Chatterton. 

First Row (L-R): Suzie Kilshaw, Brenna 
Bhandar, Jennifer Druce, Nikki Spouse, Jen- 
nifer English, Katie Clark, Amanda 
Kinghorn, Cathy Dyer. 








Top (L-R): David Tuckey, Mike Henry, Adrian Petes, Alixe Bovey, 
Jennifer Roberts, Piers Henwood, Joel Spicer, Phil McLean, Jason 
Walker, Evelyn Lambe. 

Middle Row (L-R): Miss Chatterton, Sean Bridgen, Tami Kucheran, 
Heather Clark, Sue Turner, Jen Druce, Beth Robertson, Robin 
Hounslow, Lisa Weston, Brenna Bhandar. 

Bottom Row (L-R): Christian Petersen, Susie Kilshaw, Stacey Byrne, 
Nikki Spouse, Jennifer English, Anne-Lise Loomer, Tracy London. 


Public Speaking: 
Miss Chatterton 
Jason Walker 


Brenna Bhandar 
Anne-Lise Loomer 


Brenna Bhandar, Jason Walker and Anne-Lise Loomer represented 
our school at the International Independent School’s Public Speaking 
Competition in Montreal. The competition at this tournament is 
rigorous; 46 schools from Canada, New England and England send 
their best public speakers. Brenna placed 4th in declamation, while 
Anne-Lise placed Sth in after-dinner speaking and 2nd internationally 
in dramatic interpretation. Anne-Lise was the only student invited to 
represent B.C. at the St. John’s Ravenscourt Public Speaking 
Tournament. 





Debating: 


This year we were lucky to have the inspired 
GAP student, Jason Rogers, in all our debating 
endeavours. Debaters have travelled to Van- 
couver, Nanaimo, Campbell River singing 
‘*Time Warp’’, the official GNS debate anthem. 
As usual, the debaters prepared diligently and 
performed brilliantly; one highlight was the 
televised debate featuring Piers Henwood and 
Brenna Bhandar as two of the four top debaters 
on Vancouver Island. 





This year the Public Affairs started off with 
a small but dedicated group of students. The 
Public Affairs acted as an umbrella organiza- 
tion for Amnesty International as well as the 
U.N. Model Conference (Committee). The 
group made efforts to raise money for world 
famine with events, such as Rice Day and will 
attempt to stimulate interest in the Affairs of 
South America during the U.N. Model Confer- 
ence of April 1989. We hope to see even a greater 
interest in Public Affairs next year. 


Public Affairs 

Top (L-R): Mr. Wilson, Deanna Bhandar, 
Nikki Spouse, Evelyn Lambe, Natalie 
Butler, Catherine McCaw. 

Bottom (L-R): Dally Dhillion, Tracy London, 
Brenna Bhandar, Tinna Chu. 


Everything You Want To Know About 
SPORTS 





Hi Guys! 

Sports at GNS have always been a big part of school life. But this 
year GNS’s house spirit, energy, and enthusiasm have made sports 
at GNS a true success! Who could forget the Jack-O-Lantern Jog, 
our Rugby Team’s smashing successes, our Grasshockey Team’s sexy 
legs, or exciting house intramurals? I have been proud to be a part 
of the GNS sports world. I wish you all luck in your future plans. 
Enjoy your summer and good luck in the next year. 


Yours in Sports, 
Anya Adams, 
Games Captain. 


Being chosen Games Captain, has brought with it many happy 
moments. I thoroughly enjoyed working with the P.E. department, 
in trying to create a sports dynasty within Greater Victoria and at 
the same time increase participation in the intramurals. Unfortunately 
the sports department was rather busy the first term so only two 
events could be planned, but I feel that by not rushing into something 
we create a lot of enthusiasm. The turnout for intramurals so far 
has been great. Being Games Captain gives me the opportunity to 
watch many of the teams in our school compete. I stress ‘compete’ 
because GNS is no longer considered a school that has no athletic 
program. In competing, we manage to beat a lot of schools too. 
Thank-you all for giving me the opportunity to serve as your Games 
Captain; I enjoyed the challenge and learned a few things along the 
way as well. 


Thanks again, ariba, 


Miles Takacs, 
Games Captain. 
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Games Captains 1988-89 
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McCallum, E. Lambe, Mr. Jackson. 


Senior Girls’ Grasshockey 


‘*Pride’’ began with a ‘‘bang’’ (our 
ears popping as we flew across Canada). 
Although ‘‘Pride’’ didn’t have many 
victories, we had a great season. The 
main highlight was the trip to Ontario. 
The team learned a lot about grasshoc- 





Top Row (L-R): M. Williams, M. Ross, S. Bauld, S. Wood, L. Weston, A. _ key and about each other. Our skills im- 


proved greatly as well as our confidence. 


Bottom Row (L-R): A-L Loomer, N. Spouse, J. English, H. Klymak, A. Adams, Many of our games in the season were 


H. Lay, S. Papik, S. Corrigan, D. MacLeod. 


Junior Girls’ Grasshockey 


Although the Junior Grasshockey Team started 
off the season with no goalie and somewhat 
sporadic practices, spirit grew as did the team. In 
fact, the team obtained an excess number of en- 
thusiastic Grade 8’s, 9’s and 10’s. Team work was 
a lesson well learned throughout the season, and 
by our final few games, good hockey was no longer 


|a foreign concept. Congratulations on a successful 
|season, of learning and improvement. Thanks es- 
‘pecially to Ms. Dreever for all her patience and 


understanding. Good luck to next year’s Junior 
Team, and may our next game against Central be 
7-0 for us, rain or shine. 


Captain, 
Brenna Bhandar. 













ties and a few losses, but the team show- 
ed that with hard work (and a smile), 
victory wasn’t just to those who scored. 
Thanks to Mr. and Mrs. Jackson for 
organizing the trip to Ontario and to all 
the people who supported us (especial- 
ly the people who played the lion). 


Captain, 
Heidi Klymak 


Top Row (L-R): B. Bhandar, J. Druce, R. Todd, S. Turner, D. 
Doell. 

Middle: S. Jones, K. Sun, M. Legate, H. Kempling, J. Roberts. 
Bottom: D. Bhandar, H. Kouleis, S. Young, S. McFerran, S. 
Kilshaw, R. Bernard, R. Basnett. 
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Rugby 

1988 could be considered 
the year of GNS Rugby. Un- 
der the excellent guidance of 
our coaches, Mr. Kirby and 
Mr. Kinghorn, as well as our 
New Zealand import, Mr. 
Sy Vy Mike Crom, the boys had an 
ae extremely successful season. 
Boasting an overall record of 
8 wins, 3 losses, and a tie, 
the boys proved to be the 
most successful GNS team 
to date. 

This sets the stage for the 
prospects of a well-disciplin- 
ed and respected rugby tradi- 
tion here at GNS. 


Captains: 
Joel Legate, 
Jason Walker. 





Top (L-R): Mr. Kirby, I. Mitchell, R. Tuck, R. Gardner, S. Brigden, A. Leukel, G. Chaytors, 
J.Oteruclo; J= Walker, Re Hollis) Dahariitt..J>spicer..c. Balley, 

Bottom (L-R): K. Owen, S. Parfitt, L. Anderson, M. Brooks, B. Maggiora, C. Doell, D. 
Blackmore, D. Harvey, J. Legate. 

Missing: M. Peglar, A. Curtis. 


Glenlyon-Norfolk Swim Team 


The G.N.S. Swim Team started in the 
fall and continued through the winter. 
Practices were held twice a week in the 
pool at Oak Bay Recreation Center near- 
by. Coaches were Miss J. Bennett (Junior 
School) and Ms. Danard (Senior School). 

All members of the team practised hard 
and enjoyed themselves. On November 5 
the G.N.S. Swim Team competed in the 
Vancouver Island Zone Swim Champion- 
ship at the Crystal Pool and placed fif- 
teenth out of twenty-seven schools. 

Congratulations to all swimmers and 
coaches who made the swim team a suc- 
CESS: 


Coach: 
Ms. Danard 


Top (L-R): T. Sheppard, R. Hounslow, R. Buchanan, F. Campbell. 
Bottom (L-R): Miss Bennett, N. Butler, J. Yoneda, M. Henry, L. Yeates, M. 
Montgomery. Missing: G. Hackett, J. Hannah, W. Marchand, K. Martell, 

N. Mehlenbacher, J. Round, D. Tuckey, J. Wheelock, Ms. Danard. 
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Junior Boys’ Volleyball 


The Junior Boys’ Volleyball Team got 
off to a very energetic start. This year we 
had the coaching, we had the spirit, but I’m 
afraid that we lacked the experience. We 
lost the majority of our games, but never 
by a very considerable amount. In the end, 
this just may be the season we chalk up for 
experience, as we press on next year, with 
a promising, skillful, and experienced 
team. 





Top Row (L-R): M. Saville, G. Lyon, G. Hackett, 
P.J. Sallaway, R. Bailey, W. Attwell. 

Bottom Row (L-R): R. Payzant, R. Doyle, N. Hollis, 
H. Decosas, Coach — H. Thorau. 


Senior Girls’ Volleyball 


This year’s turn-out for Senior Girls’ Volleyball was very 
enthusiastic. The whole team put in a great amount of effort 
throughout the season. Even while playing some very tough 
competition, the team was able to keep up their GNS spirit to 
the end! On and off the court, the energy level was high and 
everybody had fun playing, whether the game was won or not. 
The team’s volleyball skills have improved tremendously. Next 
year’s team looks pretty good. Hope to see you all out there 


next year ready to win! : 
y v Captain, 


Kelly Herriott 





Top Row (L-R): N. Johnson, V. Raptis, S. Taylor, S. Paterson, 
S. Whiteside, M. MacNeill, K. Herriott, C. Rene, M. Sellgren. 
Bottom Row (L-R): D. Vincent, B. Robertson, L. Wise, K. Ellis, 
M. Williams, E. Despot, L. Ekelund. Coaches: S. MacNeill,M. Brooks 


ener 
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Junior Girls’ Basketball 


Lop (L-R): Je Yoneda; sy turner. 

B. Robertson, R. Todd, M. Bartilotti, H. Ellis. 
Bottom (L-R): K. Martell, M. Legate, 

R. Hounslow, J. Hannah. 

Missing: M. MacNeill, R. Sodhi. 





The Junior Girls’ Basketball Team is just finishing their season with a great 
standing ovation. With much hard work, team spirit, and determination, our team 
has not only lost a few games, but won a few! Now, giving us the benefit of the 
doubt, our school is guaranteed a winning team all the way, next year! Thanks 
for everyone’s support throughout the season! Captain: Susie Turner. 


Junior Girls’ Basketball 


Top (L-R): T. Russell, K. Dyer, N. Mehlen- 
bacher, M. Illingworth, K. Sun, S. Jones, D. 
Vincent, Mr. Neilson. 

Bottom (L-R): M. Sellgren, R. Basnett, S. 
Markson, V. Raptis, J. Gill, S. Ellis. 


Junior Boys’ Basketball 


Top (L-R): A. Piets, W. Pryor, D. Lee, R. 
Bailey, P. Henwood, J. Legate, P.J. Sallaway. 
Bottom (L-R): S. Parfitt, G. Hackett, J. Baker, 
N. Hollis, R. Gardner, G. Lyon, Dr. Johnson. 
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Top (L-R): J. Walker, R. Hollis, S. Jones, C. Doell, M. Takacs, 


‘Ay Curtis, P. Berry. 
Missing: M. Brooks. 











Senior Boys’ Basketball 


The 1988-89 Senior Boys’ Basketball Team is 
in the midst of a very successful season. The GNS 
Hawks have competed in 2 tournaments and 
have fared very well finishing 3rd and 4th, re- 
spectively. With an 8-5 win-loss record, the 
Hawks have a good chance of finishing in 2nd 
with a 26 point victory over St. Michael’s and 
a 30 point victory over Oak Bay. Although the 
team has had more games than practices, we 
have improved a lot, especially offensively. These 
improvements are because of the hard work of 
John DeGoede and Mr. Thorau. A special 
thanks goes out to all the supporters who came 
and watched throughout the season. 


Captain: Miles Takacs. 


Midget Boys’ B Basketball 


Top (L-R): H. Decosas, R. Martin, S. Brigden, R. Orr, C. Curtis. 
Bottom (L-R): R. Rayani, L. Anderson, T. Beate. 


Midget Boys’ A Basketball 


Top (L-R): W. Marchand, D. Truan, M. Outread, R. Cramp, J. 
Round, D. Carpenter, Mr. Britten. 

Bottom (L-R): M. White, R. Doyle, C. Beardsmore, R. Payzant, 
C. McKney. 
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X-Country 


Squash 


Badminton 





Bec ge 











A Grade Nine Fairy Tale 


é : 
Talent Show Contestant Trinity College Jazz Band 


World Affairs Conference (Toronto) 


e “We 


of the Munro Book Contest With Mr Jim Munro 













Ski Trip 


On January 2nd, a group of GNS students (Gr. 
4-12) started out the new year by skiing down the 
sunny trails of Silver Star Mountain. Most were 
eating Mr. Kirby’s snow as he flew by them and 
Murray tried to show off by doing a dare devil 
jump but only succeeded in breaking his leg (the 


Mountain was safe once again). After face wash- 
es, broken noses, zinc attacks, hot-tubbing, head- 
aches from much music, and square eyes from 
video games, people had to admit it was one of 
their best ski trips ever. 


A Letter From A 
Concerned Citizen: 


Well, we’re back from our expedition up to To- 
fino, and most of us are still sore and a tad 
grumpy. Bent over, picking up globules the size 
of saucers of crude oil that is polluting your is- 
land and hurting the seals and birds you’ve 
grown up hoping to catch glimpses of, one begins 
to understand such devastation. There sure is a 
lot of time to point your finger at those responsi- 
ble. However, it seems we came to a realization: 
finding a scapegoat does not help the situation, 
but the answer is found within each of us and in 
doing our personal best. 





AS a group, we shared an incredible exper- 
ience and helped out a great deal. As individuals, 
we get the satisfaction of contributing our efforts 
for such a worthy cause and each of us learned a 
great deal. 

Not only did we help out, learn a lot, and share 
an experience we’ll never forget, but we also had 
one heck of a good time. It was an odd assort- 
ment of students and teachers who left the 
school 4:00 Thursday, but 22 tired and content- 
ed friends clambered off the bus Friday night. 


Sincerely yours, 
Saviours of the world 
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SPLASH 89 Swim Meet | 
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PLATFORM PARTY 


Bishop Gerald Burch 


JUNE 25TH, 1988 





THE HONOURABLE BRIAN SMITH, Attorney-General of 
the Province of British Columbia 

MR. WILLIAM McCALLUM, Chairman of the Glenlyon- 
Norfolk School Board of Governors 


Scholarship Winners for 1988/89. 


r+ 
Tinna Chu 
Dally Dhillon 
Evelyn Lambe 
Laura Lewin 
Anne-Lise Loomer 
Alison McCallum 
Catherine McCaw 
Philippe McLean 
Ian Mitchell 
Joshua Wheelock 


fe) Sal 
Rebecca Barnard 
Brenna Bhandar 
Beth Bornhold 
Kamaljett Dhillon 
Jennifer Druce 
OY SV > Mal) haaveroh a] 
Piers Henwood 
Scott Jones 
Helen Kempling 
Susie Kilshaw 
Becky Macoun 
Suzanne Neilson 
Shane Parfitt 
Zahra Rayani 
Susanne Turner 
Leila Wise 


GRADE 8: 

Laurie Barnes 
Rosemary Basnett 
Chris Beardsmore 
Fran Campbell 
Ryan Doyle 

Alexa Geminiano 
Meghan Illingworth 
Sara Jones 


GRADE 11: 

Stacey Byrne 
Jennifer English 
Sarah Gallagher 
Hanifa Jiwani 
Nicole Johnson 
Karma Miller 
David Piercey 
Joel Spicer 
Jason Walker 
Sharleen Whiteside 
Maile Williams 


GRADED 
Richard Bailey 


Heather Clark 
Graydon Hackett 
Joanne Hannah 
Michael Henry 
Robin Hounslow 
Tami Kucheran 
Adrian Piets 
Michael Saville 
Ruby Sodhi 
David Tuckey 
Jill Yoneda 


Jong-Sau Leong 
Emira Mears 

Nara Mehlenbacher 
Christian Petersen 
Toni Scott 

Mya Sellgren 
Jessica Semmens 
Michael White 


Academic Honours With 


Distinction - Certificates 


Academic Excellence - Top 2 Students 
(Certificates and Book Prize) 


GRADE 10 


Academic Honours - Certificates 


Academic Honours With 


Distinction - Certificates 


Academic Excellence - Top 2 Students 
(Certificates and Book Prize) 


GRADE 11 


Academic Honours - Certificates 


Academic Honours With 


Distinction - Certificates 


Academic Excellence - Top 2 Students 
(Certificates and Book Prize) 


COMPUTER SCIENCE 


Marshall-Lang Award for Excellence 


in Computer Science 


ESU FOR 1988/89: 


(Marlborough College) 
(Polam Hall School) 


Jennifer Druce 
Piers Henwood 
Becky Macoun 
Suzanne Neilson 
Zahra Rayani 


Becky Macoun 


Zahra Rayani 


Hanifa Jiwani 
Jason Kew 


Tammy Despot 
Jennifer English 
Nicole Johnson 
Susan Paterson 
David Piercey 


Jennifer English 
Tammy Despot 


Dally Dhillon 
Robert Hollis 
Anne-Lise Loomer 
Brent Mack 
Alison McCallum 
Philippe McLean 
Geoffrey Palmer 


Tinna Chu 
Evelyn Lambe 
Catherine McCaw 
Ian Mitchell 
Joshua Wheelock 


Catherine McCaw 
Ian Mitchell 


Ian Mitchell 


Kate Gibbs 
Sarah Simpson 


Last January, Jeremy Smith was our first am dor 
to St. Peter’s School in New Zealand on a special 
GAP Programme. We are pleased to announce that 
this exchange will continue and that next year's 


exchange student will be: 
LANGUAGES 


Bruce McCallum 


HONOURS AND PRIZES FOR OUTSTANDING 
ACADEMIC ACHIEVEMENT 


German Consulate Book Prizes (10-12) Elizabeth Robertson(9) 

- Excellence in German Jennifer English (10) 
Catherine McCaw (11) 

GRADE 8 Helen Rasmussen (12) 


Academic Honours - Certificates Heather Clark Alliance Francaise - Book Prize 
Tami Kucheran - top French student for 


Jill Yoneda outstanding achievement 
Kathryn Martell in French 


Robin Hounslow Greenwood Shield for Languages 
- English, plus 1 or more 
Foreign Languages 

DRAMA 

Henderson Cup for Drama 
Greenwood Family Trophy for the Performing 
Arts (music, choir, orchestra, debating, 
Coles Tuit= Mme f= Latex =D) 


Carolyn Briggs 


Academic Honours With 
Distinction - Certificates 


Academic Excellence - Top 2 Students Kathryn Martell 
(Certificates and Book Prize) Robin Hounslow 


GRADE 9 
Academic Honours - Certificates 


Helen Rasmussen 





Rebecca Barnard 
Brenna Bhandar 
Elizabeth Bornhold 
Kara Freeman 
David Heathcote 
Scott Jones 
104. Susie Kilshaw 

d Shane Parfitt 


Lucas Corwin 


Linda Bauld 





MUSIC 


Torreson Award Catherine McCaw 


DEBATING 


Read Cup (Debating and Public Speaking) Brenna Bhandar 


YEARBOOK EDITOR (Grade 11) Susan Bauld 
A certificate is awarded to this year's Editor 
of the 1988/89 Glenlyon-Norfolk Yearbook - 
SUSAN BAULD. Under Susan's strong leader- 
ship, the cover was changed in style and many 
new techniques introduced. Susan was an 
outstanding Editor, who delegated jobs 
efficiently and encouraged her staff to 

work independently to meet deadlines. The 
job was particularly challenging this year, 
since there had to be co-ordination of 
material from three campuses. Congratulations, 
Susan, on a difficult job splendidly done! 


PHUMA_ AWARD 
(for the individual who is not afraid Kate Gibbs 
to be different) : 


SPORTS AND SCHOLARSHIP 


JOAN COOKE MEMORIAL (open) 

- Athletic and Languages 
(student/staff sponsored, raised funds in 
Joan Cooke's memory, P.E. Teacher with 
great interest in languages, especial Spanish) 


Alison McCallum 


DUKE OF EDINBURGH AWARDS 


There are four students currently working on 

their Silver or Gold Awards and should be 
completed by the Fall. It is reported that 

HELEN RASMUSSEN will accept her GOLD AWARD 
while in France next year, so as to receive 

her recognition from HRH Prince Phillip 

himself at the Palace! 


YOUNG CUP (Grades 11-12) 
- Athletics and Scholarship 


Carolyn Briggs 


(OF-T ae) (Wm Oke) ae) (-) 


RUSS STEEL AWARD (Grade 12 
Brett Jones 


- Leadership Games Captains) 


HOUSE CAPTAINS WHISTLES & LANYARDS 


Two absolutely outstanding House Captains Kate Gibbs 

are the next to be recognized for their (Caister/McKenzie) 
tremendous support given to the 
intramural programme in particular 
this year. 


Monica °Fisi 
(Dereham/Fraser ) 


HOUSE MERIT TROPHIES 


Wymondham/Douglas Alison McCallum 
Caister/McKenzie Piers Henwood 
Dereham/Fraser Matt Brooks 


Walsingham/Thompson Rick Gardner 


POOLEY CUP (Grade 12 House Captain or designate) 
- Sports and Academic points - Overall 
winner for the year. 


4th Wymondham/Douglas 2085.5 pts. 
3rd Caister McKenzie 2130.5 pts. 
2nd Walsingham/Thompson 2555 pts. 
1st Dereham/Fraser 2663 pts. 


(MONICA FISI - House Captain) 

(108 pts. difference over the whole year!) 
EFFORT, MERIT, PROGRESS, CITIZENSHIP, SERVICE 
EFFORT 


GNS Staff Book Prize for Effort 
and Progress (diligence too) - Grade 8 


Ruby © Sodhi 


David Heathcote 
1OY-\Y) {ol od (-1mot 


D.W. Atkins Book Prize - Grade 9 
Charles Heisterman Cup (Grade 10) 
- All-round progress in the Senior School) 


Bullen Prize for Effort (Grade 11) Brent Mack 
‘greatest effort to improve academic standing) 


MERIT 


Burridge Cup for Merit (Grades 8-11) 

- Tops: Scholarship, leadership and 
service to the school.) 

SERVICE 

Grads of ‘63 (Grade 10) - Service & Spirit 

(chosen by Grade 12 students) 


Catherine McCaw 


Matt Brooks 


Alma Mater Society Award (Grade 11) (cheque) 
- Service to the school 
(Effective, reliable, outstanding service 
to school; epitomy of GNS student.) 


Prior Cup (Grades 11-12) 
- Service to the school. 


Eamer-Goult Award (Grades 10-12) 
- Community Service - outside the school 


Alison McCallum 
Monica Fisi 
Catherine McCaw 


(Youth leader and counsellor with numerous 
camps and organizations, including her church; 
committed herself to several choirs in the city 
and represents them and the school in the 
annual Music Festival; with an international 
flavour as well (global village) visited USSR 
last year with STAGES Musical Troupe and 
China this year with Canadian-Chinese é 
Friendship Association. ) 


Friedmann Trophy (Grade 12) 
- Consistently does personal best. 


(tireless, devoted student; started Grade 8 
French this year too and passed it as well 


Freda Yan 


as Grade 9!!) 
Corwi 
HAMBLETON CUP (Head Boy) Lucas Corwin 
HAMMOND CUP (Head Girl) Helen Rasmussen 


(Book Prize donated by Miss Sara Neely) 


THE AUXILIARY SCHOLARSHIP (Grade 12) 


($500 for educational purposes only - not for 
travelling) awarded to a student for “outstanding 
contribution to the school community while 
maintaining a good academic standing.” 


Linda Bauld 





THE GOVERNORS' TROPHY (Grade 12 - male & female) 
(Donated by James H. Henwood in honour of the 


School, whose dedication and vision culminated 
in the amalgamation of the schools on 
March 5th, 1986. 


Awarded equally to the Grade 12 boy and girl who, 
in the opinion of their classmates and the Senior 
Staff have, through perseverance and effort, 
contributed most meaningfully to the school. 

Both students will have significant achievements 

to their credit during their senior years 


AUSTEN-LEIGH (Grade 12) 
iam <°) 8S - Lor (ol 111) Comm \Y-1a- te |< 


GRADE 12: 


PXer- (ol 111) Comm m(eLalel 


Carolyn Briggs 


Sarah Callander 
Lucas Corwin 
Monica Fisi 
Kate Gibbs 
Freda Yan 


Linda Bauld 
Carolyn Briggs 
Helen Rasmussen 
Sonya Reiss 


Academic Honours With Distinction 
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Lucas Corwin 
Governors of Glenlyon School and Norfolk House Helen Rasmussen 


BOOK PRIZES - SUBJECTS 


cellence in: 





n 
ua Wheelock 
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The G.NS. Poll of ’89 


Nothing But the Very Best... 


This first category of the G.N.S. poll received varied response. It seems that Tom Cruise and Saman- 


‘tha Por are the schools two favorite stars, while Rainman is the best movie of the year. Bate Might with David 
Letterman captured almost 90% of the votes for best Late Night shoe, but G.b.0.M. was also in the running. As 
for talk shows, the one receiving the most votes was Geraldo, but it was up against strong contenders such ag 


| 
| 





Dr. Ruth and Wok with Yan. The students of the school also dis- 
played their knowledge of good cuisine in choosing McDonald's and 
the School Cafeteria as the #1 places to eat. It almost makes you 
wonder about the people of G.N.S., but they believe the best hang- 
out to be the Guys' Washroom and the G.N.S. Library. As for the 
best spot to pick up guys - the Blue Oyster Club, and for girls - 
outside the Guys’ Washroom and outside Mariposa. 

We, the editors of the yearbook, thought that a few other 
responses to our pol] deserved mention, just so that you would know 
how odd some of your fellow G.N.S. students are. One young-at-heart 
G.N.S.'er enjoyed Benji the Adventure enough to enter it for the 
best movie, while another thought Lassie to be a sure-fire winner 
for best actress, Then there was the female who ig unlucky enough 
to believe that the hest spot to pick up guys is “Anywhere but in 
Victoria, but this comment was then countered by a male who believes 
the best spot to pick up girls just happens to be "Anywhere but at 
G.N.8." Well, that's it for this section of the '89 Pol). 





| Most Likely to Become... 


Prime Minister-Congratulations, Brenna Bhandar and Chris Martell!! It seems 
_ that the two of you are destined to butt heads in Ottawa in the near future. 
Board Game Inventor-It looks like Chris will be a success in more than one 
area, making another fortune with his game "Computerized Twister," but defi- 
nite competition will be coming from Miranda Dittmer with her sequal to "Shop 
flop." 
- Policeperson - We will all feel safer once Darren Parfitt 1s on the streets 
RG his trusty sidekick, Miranda "Quickdraw" Dittmer, both ready to uphold 
ithe law. 
Editor of the Mational Enquirer - Dave Piercey 1g standing by to keep up the 
standards of the National Enguirer, aided by his able assistant, Jen Druce, 
Tampy Despot, the editor of this year's yearbook, is standing by to help them 
out, 
Movie Star - Miss Teen Victoria, Darcy Doel], 18, by our calculations, al] 
(Set to fill the shoes of Marilyn Monroe. Everyone seems sure that Joe! 
Spicer will be there starring opposite her. 
‘Buyer of a Used Car - Ready to display their infinite wisdom, Dean Weston & 
‘Jennifer English are al] set to take away Miss Chatterton's title of "Buyer 
of THE Used Car," 
(Used Car Salesman - Prepared to se!] them that "hot and funky roadster" is 
(our very own Francis Sanchez. 
(Owner of McDonald's - NO CONTEST!!! Peter Berry. 
“Rock Star - Pumping out her top 40 single "It's Wednesday Darn it!" is Cath- 
erine McCaw with Malcolm Bauld tickling the ivories as back-up, 
Head Master - By Right of inheritance, Matt Brooks. 
Game Show Host - Al] set to take over Vanna and Pat's jobs are Rob Hollis and 
Jen Kay, respectively, f 
‘Hippie - A life in Sooke has prepared Phil McLean for the life of a Hippie; 
Phil was the definite choice of voters, although Mr. Ormerod provided heavy 
competition. 








i a Cheers, 
vv 


The Yearbook Staff 


Jock of the Year - Not the type of jock you find on the 
locker room floor, Super Bob Britten managed to hack 
his way to the front of the polls in this match, 
Jockette of the Year - Coming ir tied for first were 
Jen Druce and Sue Turner. Second place goes to June 
Beynon for her composed method of running. 

Funny and Mice Person - Rob Lintern took away this 
award with his comical nature. He's such a nice boy! 
The Best Driver - With overwhelming response to the 
question of who the very best was..."Any Boy" managed 
to take the lead, but keeping the females on the map 
was Tammy Despot. 


‘The Worst Driver - The inverse law of G.N.S. states 


that if the best driver is "Any Guy" then the worst 
driver must be "Any Girt,’ 

The Biggest Smile - Heiko and his award winning smile 
have already ensured themselves a job on any Trident or 
Colgate commercial. Way to go, kiddo! 

Cutest Couple - It was a hard desisisn, but Scott & Sue 
pulled ahead in the end, managing to beat out Sharjeen 
and Miranda for the title of Cutest couple. 

The Becentric One - Jennifer English tock this award 
hope with her, the only problem being that she lost it 
on the way. 

The REALLY Eccentric One - We, the staff of the year- 
book, are proud to present this prestigious award i: 
our very own Catherine McCaw, We ‘us! hope she doesn’: 
Jose it as Jen did, 
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Class of 1989 
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Everything You Want To Know About..... 





The Beach Drive Boys 
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Our Director 


Everything you want to know about... 
About me? About the Glenlyon Campus? About life? 


These are but three “ABOUTS” which you may be wondering ABOUT. (If 
there are other things which you want to know ABOUT and you think I 
know ABOUT, then please feel free to come for a visit and a chat.) 


ABOUT me! Since arriving in Victoria, two very special events have af- 
fected my life other than being appointed Deputy Headmaster, then Assis- 
tant Director, and finally Director of the Junior School (Boys). The two 
events have been the birth of my son, Christopher, in March 1987 and, 
most recently, the birth of my daughter, Meaghan, just a few weeks ago 
(February). These happy events have made Victoria very special to my 
wife, Anna, and me. 


ABOUT Glenlyon Campus! This is truly a unique environment - the set- 
ting, the view, the feeling, the people. In the past year, we have added a 
dynamic Kindergarten programme; strengthened our ties between grades; 
relocated many classes and teachers, and in general have seen exciting and 
positive changes to this campus. I have to thank all staff, students and 
parents for their tremendous support for this, the “special” campus of 
GNS. 


ABOUT life! Life is a series of opportunities. Opportunities to grow and 
develop to the best of our abilities. Sometimes we have to make choices, 
take some risks, and seize the opportunity. With support of family, friends, 
teachers and other significant people, I hope everyone will take a chance to 
fulfill a dream, try something new and achieve success. 


That’s ABOUT it! 





R. Paul Abra, 
Director, 
Glenlyon Campus Junior School. 


HEAD BOY Rod Parker 
DEPUTY HEAD Jeremy Myers 


HOUSE CAPTAINS 


DOUGLAS _ Fraser Wheaton 
Anthony Gabel 


McKENZIE Scott MacPherson 
Russell Mackie 


FRASER Danny Schick 
Paul Geddes 


THOMPSON Geordie Lyall 
Richard Adams 
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| Our Staff 


a 





| Back Row - Mr. Abra, Mr. Humphries, Mr. Cicchine, Mr. Hipkin, Mr. Brambley, Mr. Lidstone, 
Mr. Auld, Mr. Darmes, Mr. Longmuir. 


| Front Row - Mrs. Chadsey, Ms. Scott, Mrs. Stewart, Mrs. MacQuarrie, Ms. Walker, Mrs. Scott, 
Mrs. Herrndorf. Missing: Mrs. Blohm, Mr. Gormley, Mrs. Oliver. 
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Clockwise: Mrs. Paton, Mr. 
Gruelich, Mrs. Petersen, 
Mr. Riedstra, Mr. Reedman. 
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Back row (L to R): Andrew Dean, Farhad Merali, Robin Wesley, James Carson, Elliot Bicknell, i 
Tim Higinbotham, Chris Greer, Oliver Baxter, Calen Ebbels, and Andrew Mitton. 
Front Row (L to R): Michael Kucheran, Jason Op de Beeck, Geoffrey Homer, Sean Ho, Sean Hart, and 

Julian David. Missing: John Saunders. 





ial 


Andrew Mitton in 
cockpit of plane. 







November - Bear theme 
and Teddy bear picnic. 


Kindergarten 
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Back Row (L to R): Andrew Grant, Christopher Scott, Eric 
Johanssen, Morgan Blake, Martin Conklin, Javid Alibhai. 
Front Row (L to R): Spencer Prewett, Shane Moss, Eric 
Findlay, Brian Kelly, Asa Allen. 


SS 
a 
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Back Row (L to R): Simon Straith, Spencer Prewett, Morgan Blake, Javid Alibhai, 
Joshua Calderwood, D. Auld, Martin Conklin, Christopher Scott, Lauren Herrndorf. 
Middle Row (L to R): Iola Scott, Dallas Bregg, Adam Klokeid, Aly Essa, Craig Stockdill, 


Nicholas Cooper, Patrick Humer, Shane Moss. 
Front Row (L to R): Ian Dooner, David Gow, Eric Findlay, Brian Kelly, Michael Postans, 
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Grade Two 



























“the “lig 


ith ‘dh c 


Taran _ and tnis_dad Wien We 
winch > Lwould 11h farine tere 
hecawe Mould bulld fats Chrse + 











118 








Ll cannot bel, iE 
j ony. eve ubs. 
He is very tylented.He ca: 





faend and 






neon ay checkers with_hi 
cea ey. 


: —shadows.He goes Shopping, Ho’ 
toes things He Sure hos fun, 


Erac 








aK: 3 : fF Wks ae 


Back Row (L to R): Stafford Harper, David Sims, Alessandro Baldini, Colin Wager. 
Middle Row (L to R): Tim Street, Justin Lee, Jim Potter, Dave Parhar, David Barbour, Patrick Schroers, 
Cameron Maysmith, Mr. D. Auld. 
Front Row (L to R): Mrs. C. Stewart, Eric Williams, Neil Kinghorn, Chris Emerson, Colin Hobbs, Chris 
Simeoni, Matthew Taddy, Ian Buchanan, Jason Campbell, Ragnar Haagen, Slade Stockill. 















Grade Three 


Back Row (L to R): Mr. Auld, Nick Rowe, Quentin Bregg, David 
Gregory, Spencer Campbell, Allan Braden, Dave Zellinsky. 
Middle Row (L to R): Colin Johnson, Qasim Daya, Trevor Bowes, Ian 
Robertson, Philipp Hertel, Ashton Quin, Niklas Nilsson, Mrs. 
MacQuarrie. 

Front Row (L to R): Graeme Moore, David Vinnels, Adam Bicknell, 
Darren Steele, Zachary Atkinson, Adam White - Missing - Marc 
Farrington, Andrew McCallum. 





English? — it 





Adam White 


Barkerville handicrafts. 





Get Slim - eat the papiér-maché way! 
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In our opinion: 

Pollution — is ruining nature all over the world. 
I think we should put a stop to it by making a 
rule that if you throw any garbage, of any kind, 
_you should be punished by paying a fine. 

: Ashton 


Cheating — is something like if you are ina bike 
race and you are behind, and there is a short cut 
and you go through it, it is cheating. 

















Marc 


| 
| 
| Smoking — you can get addicted. It also wastes 
| money and starts fires. It has poison too. Who- 
| ever invented them should be in jail. 

Zachary 


| 
| 
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Philipp Hertel 





asy! So is French 


when It 1s 
learned 
this way! 
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The jet took off, landed. It landed on 
an aircraft carrier. It was a storm. Wa- 
ter crashed on the decks. The engine 
stops! One of the waves crashes so 
hard it made a hole. The ship is 
SINKING!!! 


Michael Postans 
Grade 1-0 


Planes 
fLying 
At 
eNormous speed 


Everyone 
Says 


David Ryzak 
Grade 1-0 





Field Trip 


Primary Literature 


I had a treasure map 
On my way back from school 
I was going to my house. 


I went the way the map told me to go. 


I found some pirates. 

They went away. 

I took the treasure. 

I went to my house. 

I played with my toys. 

I went to bed. 
Andrew Grant 
Grade 1-S 


The Jet Crash 
I was playing with my sister. 
I looked out of my window. 
I saw a flying saucer. Its door opened up. 
A jet came out. I went in the jet. 
My sister wanted to come with me on the jet 
I said “Yes, you can.” We got in the jet. 
I drove the jet. We took off. 
My sister said “We are going to crash.” 
I made the jet fly up. 
We flew back home. 


Spencer Prewett 
Grade 1-S 


I was at PE. I was getting dressed 

when an owl swooped down. He sat down beside me. 
He put his beak against my ear. 

He said in my ear, “Get on my back.” 

“OK I will get on your back.” I shrank 

and shrank. The owl flew away. 


Asa Allen 
Grade 1-S 


First I went to see Dr. Cooper’s plane. We all saw a 
bi-plane. I liked it. I saw a glider. Then we went 

to the main airport. We saw some fire-bombers and 
some helicopters. My favorite was the fire-bomber. 


Adam Kloreid 


Grade 1-0 
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I Like Balloons 


hot air balloons, 
rubber balloons, 
gas balloons, 
falling balloons, 
watery balloons, 
wrinkly balloons, 
I like balloons. 


Craig Stockdill 
Grade 1-0 


The Hawaiian Christmas 
One day I was in Hawaii for Christmas. On Christmas night I heard a wave 


| A Poem for Winter and a thump. It was Santa and his magic sharks. In Hawaii Santa comes ona 
White is the color of snow surfboard towed by sharks. I went down stairs to the living room. I saw Santa 
Black is the color of coal and Rudolph, the red-toothed shark. Then Santa saw me. He said, “Hi, Dude. 
Gray is the color of chimney smoke How’re you doin’?” Then he said, “Hop into my bag, I will take you to the 
Orange is the color of burning leaves North Pole.” So I did. We got dressed in warm clothes. We got to the North 
Red is the color of a fire Pole in no time at all. I met his elves and Mrs. Santa. We all had a great time. I 
Brown is the color of grass told Santa I had to be home at 4 o’clock. Just then it struck 4. Santa took me 
A little boy says good-bye winter home. 
By Ian Buchanan Matthew Taddy 
Grade Two Grade Two 


Crossmas 


It was Christmas Eve. I couldn’t sleep. Meanwhile something strange was 
going on. I went downstairs. I saw a raccoon. He was putting coal in the 
stockings. I was mad. He was changing presents for fakes. I was so mad I ran in 
and said “Please get out of here.” He shouted, “No.” I picked him up and 
threw him out the window. I changed back presents. Next morning everything 
was wrong. The cards got mixed up so it was CROSSMAS. 


Trevor Bowes 
Grade 3 


I all started because the B.C. ferries sunk. Now we have to take Canadian 
Airways to Vancouver. Detective McSparkie is on the case. “McSparkie,” said 
the boss, “Go swim till you find young McSparkie.” I found young McSpar- 
kie. Icame back in my Lamborghini Contash to Mr. MacDonalds. I said hello. 
I gave him young McSparkie. He kicked me to Johannesburg, South Africa, 
where they drove on the other side of the road. I flew back on KLM. My boss 
got murdered, so I robbed his house. Later I had so much stuff I made 5 





Christmas Eve houses in my back yard. March 16, 1972, I moved to a mansion. Then I lived 
One day in 1631 on Christmas eve in Mexico happily ever after. 
when all people were having their siesta Darren Steele 
a terrible thud was heard in Peeyucu’s house. Grade 3 


Just then Peeyucu woke up 
and went down stairs to see what it was. 
He saw two black shiny shoes. A voice said, 

I should not have eaten all of that plum pudding. I touched the cats. Then they moved. 
The Elves told me this would happen. 

Then I went to school. 

Peeyucu saw the feather duster and tickled him. Une Mie diihertirst subicct 
“Ho, ho, ho! Hee, hee, hee!” J 
Some soot came down. Then thud. Peeyucu was 
astonished. “Santa, Santa! I would like a sombrero.” 


One day I got up and made my breakfast. 
I went outside and saw two cats lying down. 


I heard a rumbling on the door. 
It was my cats. 


“Ho, ho, ho! Hee, hee, hee! You can have anything Eric Findlay 

you want little boy!” 7 | Grade 1-S 

| David Sims on 

Grade Two 
The Water 

The water 
Such a beautiful sight 
Drifting along 


Crashing on rocks. 


Cameron Maysmith 
Grade Two 
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ps a 
ee Christopher Bowes et 
Nathan Geminiano ee rae BC. Benjamin Clinton-Baker 


b. New Zealand 

member: YMCA Gymnastics 

likes: swimming and mystery books 
dislikes: piano practice 


b. Victoria, B.C. 


- Dare’s Keyboard Band member: The Spy Club 
mae dear oer likes: Adventure stories & horse back 


riding 


dislikes: piano practice ane 
P P dislikes: recorder!! 





Matthew Richardson 

b. Halifax:’N-S: 

member: Viking Club 

likes: Eric Wilson & Hardy Boy 
books, soccer and Monopoly 
dislikes: fish/chicken 


GLENLYON 

NORFOLK 

SCHOOL 

— a 1988 & 89 
Nar bade DSS : eae . a GRADE 4B 





Robbie Colquhoun Mr. S. Brambley 


b. Victoria, B.C. Teen b. England . 
Member: Bays Soccer, Baseball b Wane BC likes: polite boys & tidy desks 
likes: comics, water skiing, bike eRe OSE dislikes: coming to the end of the 
= member: Bays Soccer & SMUS School Y 
stunts, Alf choo! year 
teas Racuet Club Hockey 
dislikes: none een ; ; 
likes: mystery stories, video games, 
chemistry 


124 dislikes: none 
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Beau Klaibert Ross Green 
b. Calgary b. England 
member: Cubs, Detective Club member: Youth Soccer Brant Lyon 
likes: science projects, Mr. Wizard, likes: bike riding, The A-Team & b. Surrey, B.C. . 
chess horse riding member: Bays soccer & Novice 
dislikes: none dislikes: travelling in the car with Hockey League 

nothing to do likes: Alf, models, video games, 


hockey 
dislikes: cleaning up my room 

















Bradley Kalutich 

b. Alberta 

member: Gorge Soccer 

likes: all sports, Clue, drawing, 
adventure stories 

dislikes: cleaning up, getting into 
trouble 





mariah tsa \e 





Nicholas Simeoni 
Tis b. Victoria, B.C. 







Michael Stubbs 
b. Victoria, B.C. os 
likes: adventure books, Airwolf, 


a ne sports member: swim team, ski team & 
member: YMCA squash team . 
dislikes: getting my Math wrong likes: Judy Blume books, Nintendo 
) & stamps 
Christopher Rockburn Sean Doty dislikes: mushrooms and onions 
b. Canmore, Alberta b. Halifax, N.S. 
member: Cubs, lacrosse Likes: Garfield books, WWE tag and 
likes: Comedy books, video games, football . 
eating dislikes: tomatoes, getting my 
dislikes: working allowance late & girls!! 125 
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Michael Adams 
Ryan Boyd 
Nigel David 
Cam Frayling 
Julian Harris 
Alex Hertel 
Steven Johns 
Adam Kelly 
Jeremy King 
Nick Ko 

Mr. Lidstone 
Blair Nelson 
Jeff Paulson 
Paul Ryzuk 
Matthew Scuby 
Jeremy Vanderkerkhove 
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GLENLYON 
~ NORFOLK 
SCHOOL 
1986889 
GRADE 5¢ 








I’m The First 


I'm a first 
Vessthats me 
I’m a first to be 
ME! 


It’s fun to be a first like me! 
Everybody’s a first 
Just like me! 


Every day I’m a first 
Everybody is unique 

That’s why everybody isa... 
FIRS TA 

















By Geoffrey Smith 
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GLENLYON 
NORFOLK 
SCHOOL 
1988 & 89 
GRADE. SW 





eae me ea sah at oe i res es a 


Back Row (L to R): Ben Kerr, Mark Patterson, Russell Houston, G 
Burdett, Peter Woodland, Gabriel Bowers. 

Middle Row (L to R): Scott Rankin, Ms. Lynn Walker, David Street, Andrew Preston, Adam Sheppard, 
Tymon Hsieh, Shawn Steele, Mark Litwin, Michael Tuckey, Sean Tisdall. 

Front Row (L to R): Justin Maxwell, Clayton Campbell, Matthew Howes, Cameron Fraser. 


Grade 5-W 















Buckworthy board members: Gabriel, Adam, 
Michael W., Mark, P. Scott, Andrew, Mark L. 


THE HAWK 


Hawk! Hawk! Through the night 
Can they see the blinding light? 
When thy fly throughout the sky 
Can I see thy mortal prey? 

Can it run? Can it fight? 

Can it see you through the night? 


What distant skies will it 

Fly to find thy mortal prey? 
Do you fly through mile and 
Mile of open desert to find 
Thy waiting prey? Can you see 
Through the moonlit sky to the 
Active ground of your prey? 
Can you hear the squeaks and 
Squeals of its dangered 
Inhabitants? 


Will you conquer the land we 
Know to find thy prey? 


Hawk! Hawk! Through the night 
Can thy see the blinding light? 
When thy fly throughout the sky 
Can I see thy mortal prey? 

Can it run? Can it fight? 

Can it see you through the night? 


Ben Kerr 





Giordi G., Ted E. Bear, Andrew P. 





TRIOLET WRITERS: Emil B., Cameronies 
Tymon H. 


Gear ADVENTURES of the 


Michael W. 
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Outdoor Education 
At Camp Thunderbird 
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Back Row (L to R): Nathan Bird, Chris Newsome, Antony Scott, Jushua Scuby, Jason Doty, Dustin 


Appleton, Seamus Wassman, David English, David Kinghorn. 
Front Row (L to R): Sidd Thakore, J.P. Oughtred, Kristian Dorken, Andrew Gidden, Val Litwin, Tristan 


Carl, David Hannah, Jeremy Brooks, Matthew Clinton-Baker, Jeff Lingwood, Brian Lewthwaite, Jeremy 
Illingworth, Mr. R. Longmuir. 














H5) 





Grade 7-D 


Richard Adams, Steven Bailey, Mario Bartilotti, Chris 
Claxton, Mark Dorrington, Tony Gabel, Paul Geddes, 
Andrew Grant, Greg Hounslow, Matthew Kuechler, 
James Lighthall-Fernandes, Russell Mackie, Sean 
McLeod, Jeremy Northeast, Danny Schick, Sanjit 
Sodhi, Geoffrey Tisdall, Chris Weaver 





te all eas cdl tats baat Os me 
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GLENLYON 
NORFOLK 
SCHOOL 
1988 & 89 
GRADE 7 4 


Back Row (L to R): Mr. Humphries, Scott MacPherson, Colin DeWolf, Josh Vandekerkove, Daniel Biggs, 
Fraser Wheaton, Traviss Graham, Jamie Nicholson, Kevin Hearsum, Trevor Anstey. 

Middle Row (L to R): Geordie Lyall, Stephen King, Kevin Pearson, Michael Nelson, Jeremy Myers, Jacob 
Brumby, Trever Willard. 

Front Row (L to R): Rod Parker, Jake Kleiman. 
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Hawaii Bob 

In Maui, many miles from here, 
there lives a man named Bob. 

He surfs and skates and never takes 
a decent paying job. 

After he’s finished surfing a wave, 
he lies on the very hot beach, 

And after a while he begins to fry, 
and comes out as red as a peach! 


Now one day Bob was feeling bad, 
but couldn’t resist the water, 

But I didn’t mind, cause I knew for myself, 
that Bobby could swim like an otter. 

He caught the wave, but started to sway, 
and soon was swimming in, 

But now a new thing just appeared, 
at first glance, it looked like a fin. 


But Bob was not scared and using his muscle, 
he began to look like the winner. 

And after a while, by supper time, 
we were eating shark dinner. 


The Death of Wilkinson 


There once was a man named Wilkinson, 
he was mean, and the fastest gun. 
One day while fighting under the sun, 
he fought with someone young. 
Wilkinson thought he had it made, 
with his colt 45 in his hand. 
Wilkinson hoped to finish in seconds, 
his foe would be chewing on sand. 


They took ten paces and turned real fast, 
they knew only one could last. 

The kid was still standing, cheering for joy, 
he had beat him, a little boy. 

The crowd all cheered, the boy was the best 
he had beat the fastest gun. 

The kid was better than all the rest, 
because he was Wilkinson’s son. 


The crowd had gone wild and ecstatic, 
they yelled and loudly cheered. 

The boy had beat him, Wilkinson 
The man whom they all feared. 


“A toast,” said he “to all my friends, 
it’s time to have some fun.” 


Amd my tword oedre, 
And then I heard him quietly mutter, 


Buy’ Joshua Sub Gre “Thank you god, I won.” 


The Yellow Bear 


While I was walking in that forest green 
I saw a talking string bean : 
He said to me look up there 

So I looked up there in the air 
There I saw a yellow bear 

In the tree away up there 

Was it a he or was it a she? 

Well, I did not care 

I ran from that place 

At a very fast pace 

He ran after me 

I climbed up a tree 

He climbed after me 

I climbed down the tree 

He fell down the tree 

That made him flee! 

Then he began to sulk 

The big HULK. 

I never saw that bear again. 


They held a great gigantic parade, 
in honour of the boy. 

They had cakes and cookies and wares of all kinds. 
all were filled with joy. 


They had prizes and contests for everyone there, 
they also sold guns and knives. 

There were men, children, cousins and, aunts, 
and also came the wives. 

The boy fought many more fights after that, 
and he won every one. 

He got bored with fighting every day, 
so he gave his guns to his son. 


Fraser Wheaton 7H 


by Trever Willard 7H 


What Life Would Be Like, 
If No One Wanted Me 


If no one wanted me 

I guess I would feel pretty lonely. 

I would walk around the house 

feeling like a little mouse. 

I would walk around all day 

feeling a bluish gray. 

I'd look at all the other kids 

playing with their friends 

wondering how my loneliness will ever end. 
I guess I'd feel lonely, 


Julian Harris If no one wanted me. ms 7 eal “: 
: DH |” Nah 
Grade 4L Paul Ryzuk _& = Cid 
Grade 4L j T a 





Deep in the South Pole, an Eskimo rides on a sleigh, on the search for his tribe. In the misty fog of the 
land, he hardly sees the tribe of his fellow companions. He has returned from a quest for food. The 
Eskimo’s name is Hutake. He is the tribe’s best hunter. He has 100,000 pounds of food. Hutake rides — 
over a clump of snow, when his dogs, who are pulling the sleigh, halt and start to whine and bark... | 

... Then, the ice started to crack. Hutake got off his sleigh when the ice under him lifted up! He fell to — 
the ground with a big “CLUNCK..” That was the last thing Hutake remembered. 

A few weeks later his tribe started to worry. 

“Has Hutake returned yet?” asked one of the tribe’s people. 

“I do not know!” said another. | 

Soon, word got around, and a search party was sent out. They found Hutake stripped and frozen to / 
death! His body was covered with scratches made from a beast of some sort. | 

Then, one of the search people heard a noise. The ice underneath them started to crack, and from the | 
eerie depths of the sea came a huge ice monster! It was icy cold. Wherever it walked it left a trail of thick | 
ice. 
One of the men shouted, “Run for your lives!” The monster, with its deadly claws, slashed away at | 
everything in its path. Bodies went flying into the air, with blood leaking from them. The monster killed 
off everybody in the group, except for one. The survivor, a woman, ran and ran for miles, until the ~ 
creature was no longer in sight. She was the first and last to escape the creature’s depths, and tell the tale. | 

Her tribe was very happy to see her. She had been missing for two days. She told her tribe the story on _ 
how the creature attacked. She told them how the creature ate everyone, and how bodies went flying into 
the air. | 

The next day, some hunters and herself went on the quest to hunt the monster down and kill it. After 
two hours of search, they discovered it! It was breathing deeply, it had one slimy eye looking at them. It — 
looked like a big caterpillar. Before it could attack, the hunters threw their spears at it. The spears hit it 
sharply, one by one, scream after scream!! Soon it fell to the icy cold snow, breathing its last... 


By Steven Bailey 7-D | 


Numero Uno 


Terry Fox paved the road for others 

He ran and ran 

That’s all he thought about was running 

He ran up down and through rough weather 
The pains and aches 

And the crowds cheers 


by Ryan Bicknell 5C 











Kayaking 


When I picked up my boat with a great heave ho 
in the early, beautiful spring, 

The excitement was gone and the jitters were on 
while I dipped my gleaming boat in. 

When a person comes with a whistle in hand 
and blows the screaming ring, 

I looked at the boats with a bit of surprise 
they were long and sleak as a pin. 


Fast and bumpy San Marcos was 
while turning and dodging the gates, 
Already sweat came as I pulled the rapids 
fast and very quick. 
Camera men were on the shore 
with their jolly old mates, 
I even got jitters when I heard the sound 
of the cameras going click. 


I looked down the river with a chilly quiver 
and all of a sudden I stopped, 

I was sittin’ there with nothing to do 
| when the rest were down the stream, 
' I now knew what happened, and I felt scared 
| then suddenly I was bopped. 
| The wave hit me hard and I was hurt 

so then I had to scream. 


The current was quick and I was moving 
faster than other kayaks, 
_ But I was winning, other than turning 
so I would lose some points. 
Now when I finished I had a great plan, 
I went and got 4 “Big Mac’s.” 
After McDee’s’ I was terribly sore 
so I got some cream for my joints. 
; 


By Geordie Lyall 7-H 
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My Secret Room 


One day I was outside playing Micro Machines. My red Porsche fell down a 
hole, so I started to dig. My Mother called me in for dinner and we had pizza. 
After dinner I went outside to find my Micro Machine. I continued to dig and 
I found a magic underground room. In the room there was a full size red 
Porsche automobile! I decided to keep it a secret for as long as I could because 
I didn’t think anyone would believe me anyway. 


Brant Lyon 
Grade 4B 


Jets 


Jets! Jets! They go fast with a mighty blast but if they blow they go very slow 
because of course they'll crash in the snow. Some planes carry people in gust 
others bury people in dust so all planes must rust when they bust. Some carry 
cargo others take people to Chicago. Some can land on water other can fly as 
far as the border. But my favorite of all is the one that flies over Niagara Falls. 
Some fly over plains like most planes do. 


Ben Clinton-Baker 
Grade 4B 


The Cop 


“Let’s move out!” yelled Sgt. Pedersen, of the 12th Precinct. We were on the trail ofan infamous group 
of top-notch crooks. Someone had phoned in an anonymous tip, saying that the crooks were at the the 
abandoned steel mill. 

I was the first one there with my partner, Ron Smith. We got out slowly, using extreme caution (even 
though we had bullet proof vests on). We split up, Ron going to the night, and I going to the left. 

There were sirens coming, so I knew the others were here. “Took them long enough,” I thought. 

At that same moment I saw a bit of movement. I ran toward it, taking out my gun. 

Then I realized it was Smith. He said, “Wait till the backup gets over here.” He told me he had seen ten 
of them, and retreated for backup. 

I started running towards where he had said the crooks were, yelling behind me, “I’m going to bust 
these guys if it’s the last thing I do!” 

I turned a corner to see two of the crooks best gunners. I yelled, “You’re under arrest!” 

“Get real buddy!” yelled one of them as they opened fire. I dove behind a piece of machinery. Then I 
took position, and started firing at them. After a couple of minutes they ran out ofammo. They gave up, 
so I cuffed them to the machinery. I carried on, arresting them one by one. 

Finally I got to him, the gang leader, the top assassin, public enemy number one. 

I started firing at him. Then he revealed a Ak-47. I was as good as gone! As he opened fire, I hit the dirt. 

I pulled on the trigger (of my gun), nothing happened. 

Now I was out of ammo! 

I took out my riot stick. Then I kicked the gun out of his hand, and in the same motion I hit him over 
the head rendering him unconscious. 

* *K *K 


Two days later, | was awarded a medal for bravery and courage. 


By Simon Marshall 5C 






Limericks 
There was a man named Saint Nick 
Who taught his deer to kick. 

For the deer named Donner 

He was sure to be a goner 

For he did not kick 


Clayton Campbell 5W 


There is a man named Santa 

Whose elves work so hard that they panta 
They make toys 

For girls and boys 

In December they’re delivered by Santa. 


Ben Kerr 5W 
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The Canadian Independent Sahecls’ 


Under 13 Boys 


Invitational 


Soccer Tournament 


Leroy Anderson, Willy Marchand, Ja- 
cob Brumby, Matt Kuechler, Geordie 
Lyall, Rod Parker, Jacob Kleiman, Jer- 
emy Myers, Jeremy Northeast, Geoff 
Tisdall, Russell Mackie, J.P. Oughtred, 
Dustin Appleton, Sid Thakore, and 
Jesse Frender spent an exciting week 
of sightseeing 1n Montreal and playing 
an intensive schedule of soccer be- 


146 






tween October 3rd-9th. Billeting with 
Montreal families, visiting “Old Mon- 
treal, the Olympic Park and seeing the 
season’s opener at The Forum were 
highhghts. Playing a good brand of 
soccer for 2 wins, 4 losses and | tie con- 
cluded this successful trip that cannot 
be judged on the game results alone. 
DA/5B 
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1V Ys BOOKSHOR Saat DER IIMS 


<5 we 2) 


1507 WILMOT PL., VICTORIA, B.C. V8R 5S3 





Peter Schlatter 


Allen Schlatter Brent Schlatter 





2215 OAK BAY AVE 2385 BEACON AVE 
VICTORIA, B.C Se . SIDNEY, B.C 
595- 1144 “The Shoe Fitting Specialists” : 656-5822 


Design Associates 


2033 Oak Bay Avenue 
Barbara Bristol-Wilburn Victoria, B.C. V8R 1E5 
Interior Designer (604) 598-9116 









Rene Patricia 









598-1115 


FOR OLD FASHIONED SERVICE and QUALITY 
#208 - 2250 OAK BAY AVENUE, 
IN MONTEREY MEWS 





598-1115 J 
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2018 OOK DAY CVS. 
Victoria, OC. VvErie4 
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RAYMOND CREURER 
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MighF—Ouuls 


Sleep and Lounge Fashions 


107 Monterey Mews 
P 2250 Oak Bay Avenue 
Jackie Southcombe Victoria, B.C. V8R 1G5 


Salon 
Seorge Hairstylists 


to ladies and gentlemen 
MANICURED AND SCULPTURED NAILS 


1950B Oak Bay Avenue Telephone 
Victoria, B.C. V8R 1C9 5922S 2 





Class of 2004 


Start planning now with a University Scholarships 
of Canada Registered Education Savings Plan. 








Take care of your child's future 
today! 


Learn more about the Registered 
Education Savings Plan. 


It is estimated that the cost to complete four years of 
post-secondary studies will be as high as $85,000 by 
the year 2004. That's in after-tax dollars! This is a 
staggering expense that can be offset through early 
planning. Fortunately, the Federal Government has 
approved the Registered Education Savings Plan 
(RESP). The RESP is expressly designed to help you 
save now for your child's future educational needs, 
and to provide maximum investment return. 
Currently, over 200,000 Canadian parents have 
established RESPs. By responding today, you will be 
taking the first step towards securing your child's 
future. 


The sooner you start an RESP, the less you'll need 
to deposit to make a substantial contribution for 
your child's educational needs. 


UNIVERSITY SCHOLARSHIPS OF CANADA 
A NON-PROFIT FOUNDATION 


Pii—1034 Johnson ols, 
Phone: (604) 384-4115 


Benefits you and your child will 
receive from a U.S.C. Registered 
Education Savings Plan: 


* Make small deposits monthly, annually or on a one-time 
basis. 

* RESPs are completely safe and secure. 

¢ You will obtain the highest interest rate available on your 
savings. 

¢ Your cumulative interest compounds tax-free in a 
Government-approved tax shelter. 

* University Scholarships of Canada's non-profit Foundation 
contributes a significant amount to your child's Plan - one 
which is unmatched by any other type of investment. 

« RESP savings can be used for university, community 
college, technical school or CEGEP expenses anywhere in 
the world. 

¢ The Trustee of your child's Plan is National Trust. 

* The Foundation has paid out over $93 million to students 
since 1979, 

* Youcan enroll any child from birth up to his or her 13th 
birthday. 


For more information, call or write: 
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Prizegiving — June 21st, 1988 
Speaker — Mr. K.P. Walker 


Academic Achievement 
Grade 4X Simon Marshall 
Grade 4Y Emil Burdett 
Grade 5 Daniel Hogg 
Grade 6X Roderick Parker Frazer Wheaton 
Grade 6Y Paul Geddes Jeremy Myers 
Grade 7X Chris Beardsmore Christian Petersen 
Grade 7Y Jong-Sau Leong 


Outstanding Effort 
Grade 4X Nicholas Gregory 
Grade 5 _ Anthony Scott 
Grade 7Y Ryan Doyle 


Citizenship 
Grade 5 Jeremy Brooks 


Subject Awards 
rat Mark Stanger 
Computer Adrian Piets 
Drama Glen Lyon 
English . Graydon Hackett 
French Noah Wheelock 
Maths PJ. Sallaway 
Science David Tuckey 
Socials | Michael Henry 
PE: Daniel Blackmore 


Academic Honours 
Grade 4Y Scott Stevenson Jason Izard 
Grade 5 Jeremy Illingworth 
Grade 6X Greg Hounslow Sanjit Sodhi 

Special Awards 
Art Afoyer-teer-bom\y E-bay or-v0 
Music Roderick Parker 
Choir David Tuckey 

Mathematics - Canadian National Mathematics League 
C.N.M.L. High Scorers Greg Hounslow Michael Nelson 
C.N.M.L. Gauss Team Sean Brigden Christian Peterson 

Ryan Doyle Michael White 

Highest Score Both Competitions: 


Jesse Frender 


Ryan Cramp 
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Grade 8 C.N.M.L., Pascal (Gr. 9), Gauss Team Members 
Michael Henry, Adrian Piets, Jaimini Thakore, 
David Tuckey, Noah Wheelock, P.J. Sallaway 

Grade 8 was Ist. in the Greater Victoria Gauss Competition 


PJ. Sallaway — was 6th. in Canada in the C.N.M.L. 
— was top Gr. 8 student in Canada in the Pascal 
— had a perfect paper in the Gauss (1 of 2) 


Royal Commonwealth Essay Contest - Provincial Level under 12 
Fraser Wheaton Paul Geddes DET w (0-44 
Jamie Nicolson Geoffrey Tisdall 


Creative Writing — Stephen Leacock Award (Junior) 
NYorboWe sjutxeleyey 


Science - Vancouver Island Regional Science Fair 
PJ. Sallaway Paul Geddes 


Citizenship - Cunningham Shield 


Service - Glenlyon Parents’ Auxiliary Award 
Spicer Award 


Athletic Awards — Sailing Proficiency 
Marilyn Bell Award Aquatic Sports 
Harmsworth Cup Junior 1500m Willie Marchand 
Jim De Goede Cup PE. Proficiency Michael Oughtred 


House Cup - Ist. Place Thompson 2nd. Place Frazer 
3rd. Place McKenzie 4th. Place Douglas 


House Captains - Warran Atwell Charles Bailey 


Scholarships 
Gr 6 Paul Geddes Rod Parker Fraser Wheaton 
Gr 7 Chris Beardsmore Ryan Doyle Jong-Sau Leong 
Christian Peterson Michael White 
Gr 8 Graydon Hackett Michael Henry Adrian Piets 
David Tuckey Noah Wheelock 


Special French Richard Bailey 
Michael Allen Award Geordie Lyall 
Mary Ashworth Award Jeremy Smith 
Gordon Denford Award Ryan Cramp 
Best All-Round Boy _ - Simpson Bowl 


Christian Peterson 


Jeremy Smith 
Richard Bailey 


Michael Nelson 
Willie Marchand 


Graydon Hackett 


Character and Conduct - MacDoweil Shield Richard Bailey 
Scholarship Cup 


David Tuckey 


ing You Want To Know About... 
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DIRECTOR’S MESSAGE 


When I first came to our school (it was Norfolk House 
then!), I remember being impressed by the vitality in every 
part of the school. I was constantly discovering wonderful 
new things about the staff, the students, the parents, and what 
a great deal was achieved when they all worked together. 

The School we have today is proof of what can happen 
to a living ‘‘creature’’ when it continues to be loved and fed 
(with great ideas and lots of hard work!). 

You will see many, many happy faces on the following 
pages. You will see girls and their teachers enjoying special 
times together. And I hope you will enjoy discovering more 
about what makes this splendid school of ours such a lively 
place. The Bank Street Gals are the greatest, and Iam proud 
of every single one! 


House Captains 


Dereham: Ann Izard 
Wymondham: Leah Mathewson 
Walsingham: Sara Piets 
Caister: 





Head Girl’s Electoral Speech 


Mrs. Wilmot, Teachers, Fellow Nominee and Students: 

I feel extremely honoured and privileged to have been nominated for 
the position of Junior Head Girl. 

The position of Junior Head Girl is a job of great responsibility and 
requires one who can be relied upon to listen in confidence to all ques- 
tions, ideas, opinions, and advice, and when necessary relay your needs 
and desires to the faculty. I feel that the Junior Head Girl should also 
set an example in attitude, appearance, work habits, and in general be 
a good role model. 

For the past four years I have been a student at Glenlyon-Norfolk 
School. During these years I have found that our school has become 
a home away from home. We really are a family of wonderful indivi- 
duals and very fortunate to be attaining such a high standard of 
education. 

To you, Ann, my fellow candidate— I feel you are also both qualified 
and worthy of this position, and I wish you all the best. 

To the Junior School— If I am elected as your representative for 
the school, I promise to listen to you all as individuals and represent 
your needs as if they were my own, making Glenlyon-Norfolk the best 
it can be, for us all to enjoy. 


Thank you. 
Lindsay Koehle 


Alia Island 


Yearbook Committee 


Ann Izard 

Lindsay Koehle 
Sarah Wilmot 

Erin Henry 

Jennifer van der Valk 
Emily Steeves 

Alia Island 
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Mrs. Tatchell 
Office 


Fun, laughter, 


GNS special. 


The Heartbeat of the Junior School 


Yel sCele) Mc) oe F1 os 





love, 


Astrid Merkt 
Grade 2L 


I think that the bulbs that we planted make our 


Amy Yuile 
Grade 6 


I think G.N.S. is a great school; not because of 
the hot dogs and test, but because of the teachers 
and friends, fieldtrips and camps. Here, everybody 
is part of a huge family. Every student is good at 
something, whether it’s Math, Music, Art, or P.E. 
and that’s why all the students are special. Most of 
all it is fun to learn. 


togetherness, friendly 


teachers, smiling students — that’s what makes 


What makes us special? 


Laura South 
Grade 3M 


and volleyball. 


I think our school is special because we win 
almost all the cross country meets. We have O.M. 


Kelly Martin 
Grade 7 


It is very hard to write down all of the great things 
that I feel about our school. Many special events 
happen every day. Doing schoolwork, talking with 
teachers, and playing with friends at recess are all 
part of the fun. Being a new girl it is always most 
gratifying to know support will be with you. 














INETe bso Bae 
Kingergarten 

Because I like the Grade Sixes and I like to play 
with them. Because I like the art in the kindergarten. 
I like making puppets. I like recess and the Poppy 
IDEN AE Kho 10le) hia 





Jennifer Irvine 
Grade 2-0 








We have a nice adventure playground. 





Shelly Tucker 
Grade 1 


The teachers are like our family. Our school 
teaches us a lot of new things. 











Katie Brierly 
Grade 4 


This school is special to me because it is small 
enough so you can know most of the people. Wear- 
ing a uniform means I do not have to spend time 
deciding on my clothes every morning. I enjoy 
sports immensely and our school offers a wide 
variety of interesting activities. 


Lol ha 








At Glenlyon-Norfolk School every teacher is nice. 
They are kind, helpful and sometimes funny. In the 
big gym the floor is blue and bouncy. It is a special 
floor so that we don’t get hurt. 





Katie Soles 
Grade 3C 


It’s safe, tidy and we have a big gym. 
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1? 


“Do the Bennett egg walk 


10m 
> 


¥ * 


4? 


“*T need coffee 


. 
a 
-- 


‘*A laugh a days keeps the blues away 








*s the magic word?’’ 


““What 


9? 


s in 


‘“*Bear’ foot’ 
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Back Row: S. McAuley, D. Dressler, D. Kelly, H. Migeon, E. Pangman, J. Bennett, ie 
Blake. 

Middle Row: V. Blake, M. Myllimaki, M. Humer, P. Ormerod, M. Wilmot, C. Morehen, 
K. Longmuir. 

Front: E. Logan, A. Raffo, D. Chandler, J. Tatchell. 


‘Three wise monkeys.”’ 


‘“Crayons run faster than rabbits, you know.”’ 
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Odyssey 
of the Mind 


During Spring Break, our school 
hosted the Regional O.M. Competition. 
Three of our school’s teams placed first 
and went to Vancouver for the Provin- 
cial Finals. Everyone did their best and 
were highly commended. The Div. 2 
team won the Ranatra Fusca Creativity 
Award. The Showtime Div. | team won 
the gold medal in their category. They 
went to Maryland for the O.M. Finals 
and placed eleventh in the world. Every- 
one is looking forward to the 1989 O.M. 
Competition. 


Ann Izard 


Emily Steeves 
Alia Island 
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Kindergarten 


MANGER [9 


JPPERY 
WHEN 
WET 


; SLENLYON 
RORFOLK 
1988 1989 


GRADE & 








Back Row (L to R): Sarah Schenck, Kristen Gee, Karin Doty. 

Middle Row (L to R): Kristen Bourke, Jayanna Biggar, Sandra Dukarm, Regan McAvoy, Mrs. Myllymaki. 
Front Row (L to R): Krista Klokeid, Kathryn Brown, Siobhan Saunders, Nadene Lee, Heather Taddy, 

Diana Boyce, Frances McBride, Stephanie Johanssen, Andrea Hession. 

Missing: Elspeth Finlay. 
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Wi 


Ws & 

gm RS 

ran els aes 

Saunders ® © 
| 


me and | 


Wht Ok { 





pw 










Goo iess P 
ENON UE oy 


Regan McAvoy 


Grade 1 





GLENLYON NORFOLE 





Back Row (L to R): Clare Hall-Patch, Brydie McMullan, Fiona Simpson-Watt, Lindsay Hounslow, 
Trisha Julseth. 

Middle Row (L to R): Brooke Lyon, Jessica Street, Sarah Causton, Erin Knogler, Ashley Freeman, 
Sarah Richardson, Mrs. Longmuir. 

Front Row (L to R): Jennifer Kirkpatrick, Jillian Newsome, Elizabeth Jawl, Meredith Ellis, Catherine 
Gabor, Chantal David, Kiiri Michelsen, Shelley Tucker, Celina Parraga. 


One upon a Tle thee 
were sone new bor babies. 
They were be wiched. |help 
names were Bob,Hock , and Vladlaye 
Bob tan nfo The woods 

and dle bonés. \Vlal|myr ra 
intoa castle and Hock 

went |ntoa cab and hodked. 
childrens Author: Clare 








This year we had a 
Christmas concert, We 
were Hawa tian gins Lt 
was funi | 
Author: Brooke Lyon ormrnemrermnnmrcene 









SYS opesay Nin 


SMa Oe 


SARS dein 





‘Beeerermemsernecemn mie. wae 





wad be big ait Stony. 





dove dd. He Aathow(Meredit Ellis 
mostly froWno. 


Author : Elizabeth Soul 
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SLIPPERY /.. 
WHEN /y) 
wet C 


GLENLYON 
~ WORFOLK — 


1988 1969 
GRADE 2 






is ae 4 * ee " - 


nc hence Ke © 
ag eS mien 


Back Row (L to R): Sau-Yie Leong, Eden Ratson, Stephanie van Citters, Carolyn Fisher, Stephanie 


Loucas, Mrs. Logan. 
Middle Row (L to R): Lauren Carson, Elizabeth Punnett, Courtnae Bowman. 


Front Row (L to R): Jennifer Dutton, Rebecca Taylor, Sukhvinder Rana, Susan Melville, Jennifer 
Murdoch, Astrid Merkt. 


Missing: Morgyn Chandler. 


/Lauren Corson @-b 

Tf I could chanae One 
thing in the world (#4 woub 
be to change fighting in to 


aparece. 


— Susan Mel, | 
Lt elena chanz2. one 
Thing iw ne} world 


would change ve gelatl 





unto. candy ae 


Morgyn Chandler 
lf I could change one thing 
In the world I would change 

hating to loving @WOOBO® 


a. 
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Jenufer Dutton kL 
Unce there WO a Poor, poor 


deel sede TEE Re ee 
white woollen sheep, Ihe cheep was 
exploring. she gst tof the 

shop. She wer — to the doigernus 
open fie In the = Fic «= THERE 
vAS AN ENORMOUS BUFFALO 
\hen the  butfalo sow her the 
buffalo chased the — Sheep. The 
poor = poor wood worker Comic 

loo king for his . cheep. \wnen the 
wood worker saw the boffalo he 
h y prt iced tt. Suddenly the buftade 
wos Nee ond ~— Together the buffale 
Ond sheep Keres happily ever 
otter. The soak worker loved his 


two e ers. 












Eden 


Meme end Mes: 
ynOwMaN's 
Adventure. 
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Grade 2-O 





GLENLYON 
NORFOLK 


: oe Cone = es Chon a 1988 1989 





Back Row (L to R): Amanda Carr, Marianne Baines, Melissa Pinfold. 
Middle Row (L to R): Sandeep Girn, Catherine Lienert, Denise Lam, Jennifer Irvine, Jennifer 
Woodland, Mrs. Ormerod. 


Front Row (L to R): Meghan MacPherson, Rebecca Fisi, Fiona MacIntosh, Jennifer Henley, Liz | 
Watson. 


Missing: Kalla Rebeyka, Katie Chandler. 


The Kittens 


A cat was going to have babies. The lady that owned th 
babies so she sold the babies but th 
way home and now they are happy. 


1€ cat didn't want the 
ey wanted their mum so they found their 


Melissa Pinfold 2-0 


ijaisia 5 ee 
bs a Boal these | 
161213 10 1 
2122232 
ated aa 
313233 
4482 ug 
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o\ida in Hawaii 
Wé Went +o ‘the beach and dug a 
big hole and Wf was almost full, 
with water We founda reéFf 
Around tne island Thereis ttle 
Sharp Snel\S all over whe beach 
rec Orns because it iS Wirte 


itherebut wW is Not Cold. TL \ike 
| there 


Liz Watson 
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Grade 3-C 


-| GLENLYON 
NORFOLK 


1968 1969 
GRADE $6 
Back Row (L to R): Vanessa Carl, Kerry Impett, Laura Sato. 


Middle Row (L to R): Ms. Chandler, Marjorie Celona, Karen Dean, Christine Gow, Samara Wesley, 
Katie Soles. 


Front Row (L to R): Bree McLaren, Sandra Kobialka, Kate Schenck, Kimberly Brown, Joanna Lee, 
Raj Dhillon. 





Spr ing 
Spring nice and worm: 
The beds fly in the Shy: 
) ; Spring i$ happine $S. 
Spring Haiku eons 
Spring Is Tarn and Warmth . 
Spring is when babies are born 
Spring \S when eqgs atch ; 


ba Samara Wesley 


Winter meame whit anew. 
By Boren Seow 














pemiqntreris acct ot ioue. 
Teeibrilltencest ‘col 
it of the cea and mourhatn, 
The warmth ofa cave. 


The prancing oir the wind, 


The 





Pichuices. 
ihe Hosling SUN, 
The beady ot tne Ky. 
The hoppiness ff the fores, 
AS ‘ne alent birds fly by. 


By Kvn 


Summer Mosla 
Summer ie blecome , 
In Summer Nhe apples grow, 
Like Sunmer \ats 
by Bree Macen 


Pictures 


Benren ot bears, 
Rg Dhilln 








Foll Haiku 
Fall 1S leaves folhng 


Beds Fly south for the water 
fall is colour Ful, 


Katie Soles ~ 





Snoaly is winter 

Cid is the snaw in winters 

The srw Falls on trees. 
Sondra kobsalka 


“inter 15 Snowg. 
(ld birds leave their cold, cold 
nests, 


Snow fa\\s down, down, down. 


Uaness a Car\ 


17] 


Grade 3-M 





% oe 
" GLENLYON 
NORFOLK é fe re | 
1988 1989 ; 5 ee : 


ee 





oe 





Back Row (L to R): Cara Yeates, Jenny Cramp, Christina Loucas, Jasmine Daya, Leah Winters. 
Middle Row (L to R): Ashley Cornwell, Katriona Grant, Laura South, Mrs. McAuley. 
Front Row (L to R): Sarah Edwards, Amanda Paulson, Suzanne Jolly, Emma Higinbotham, Shan- 
non Houston, Dahlia Island, Genny Burdett. 


Magic Lead 


Once upon a time there was a 
blacksmith. He was cleaning out his 
shop when he found a lead bead. He 
didn't know that It 
wished for a new house. Suddenly he 
was standing In the bedroom! The next 
day he wished for gold: but It didn't 
come. Then, to ma 
for awife. She came In a second! 

They got married and Iived happlly ever 


Laura South 
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The best and sweetest Des In IIfe 
Are the things you cannot buy: 
the swishing of the summer waves 
the bubbling of a fish 
the sounds of little birds 
the gentle baoeze pio In my face 
the wet nose of a puppy dog 
the eae of the eGren 
the dew on the leaves In the morning 
pubbloy my father’s whiskers 
wonderful ease about your friends 
HN) y the fire 
the pearly tongue ar a seep ord kitten 
the hardness of a ston 
the wonderful alr thats we breathe 
the cotton clouds high In the sky 
a newborn baby with a soft warm skin 
the care that ‘people. share 
the mo ey feelings In your bed 
water flowing In a waterfall. 


By Grade 3M 





f 
beat the roa 
palced on the sidewalk, 
angeds the windows 
ro hal the h hill, 
a ane houses leak 
spliled Into the uckets, 
| eked the roofs, 
Jumped on the grass. 
stayed for a week 
d than it went. 


Genny Burdett 





76s 


Alden Kalson O-L 

Af T could change one thing | 
in the world | would change 
illing animals to helping 


“o © Wr } 





Once upon a 
Hime There = wae 
Q princess. 

Her hair was golden. 

One day she made 
6 teend. 1710s 
a unicorn. They 
played in the meadow 

and one day they 

flew away into. the 


above all the apartment bull 


clouds. They Went ey 

sitting kn 
higher and higher when sha 

eke Gp, she Fectiyeee Li 

woke up, she really was ng. 
They came to the Flew out of her hole in the gr 
unicorn’s castle. L+ was was going so fast that she was soon 

above the clouds. 
ma gical and also teardrops fell like rain. 

en 

very beautiful. Then and looked down, she could see Planet 


of her. 


She managed to catch a rock that was 


: sticking out of the side and pulled 
WaS SO beautiful it wos like haveelt io the edge. ne Pp e 


a dream. Author: 


Kiri Michelsen 
Grade \ 
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Primary Literature 





Planet Zog Adventure 


RabbIt was worried. 
itting In her little house 
fell asleep, and dreamed that 
grown some wings. 


/ whispered, 


Mommy Rabbit thought 
of home and she started to cry. H 


Mommy Rabbit stopped crying 
Earth far behind her. 


that there was another planet In front 
they went inside... Lt It was the yee planet Zog. 


Then she noticed 


It was dark and 








The Angel’s Story 


One day I was put on top of the Christmas tree. I saw Christmas presents being 
put under the tree. I could see more things than I had ever seen! I could see the Star 
of Bethlehem! I saw the snowflakes falling, falling down into the soft white snow. 
I saw people sledding and skiing on the ice and making snowmen. After awhile it __ 
was Christmas morning. The children opened their presents and had a merry _ 
Christmas. _ 








Marianne Baines 2-O 


How I Became a Princess 


One day, Sarah and I were walking 
on the beach when I saw half a crab 
claw. Inside were two gold stars. I 
gave Sarah one. Sudden y we found 
ourselves on thrones with a gentleman 
bowing In front of us. We were both 
wear 108 red velvet dresses with white 
slik ribbons. The gentleman came up : 
and gave us crowns and from that day on 
we were princesses. 





Mandy Paulson 





misty on Zog but at least there was 

gravity. Soon she heard a noise ( I 

shouldn’t really say a noise because It 

Oe an are eo the rabbit). It said, 
"WHO ARE Y0OU????" 


Mommy Rabbit was trembling. She 
..T'm...1'm a rabbit." 

"GET OUT OF HERE!" boomed the 
volce. Mommy Rabbit was so a, 
that she Jumped of f Zog anal fel 
through the sky. 

"Oh, Oh!" thought the rabbit. 
"Good-bye world." 

Suddenly she fell right Into her 





[little house In the ground. She saw 


her children, who were crying, so she 
Haat hugged them. She never worried 
again. 


Leah Winters 
Grade 3M 





Tl can W rite 

Ja panese. Risha 
faag ht me to write 
Japanese: 

Author Ashley Treemen 
Grade \ 





What Do You See? 


Raccoon, raccoon, 
What do you see? 
I see a starfish looking at me. 
Starfish, starfish, 
What do you see? 
I see a sea-horse looking at me. 
Sea-horse, sea-horse 
What do you see? 
I see a jellyfish looking at me. 








Denise Lam 2-O 








A Disastrous Day 





fir, and Mrs, Snowman’s Adventure 

One day as Mr. and Mrs. Snowman 
were sitting by the fire on Christmas 
Eve in their cozy little red brick 
house the door creaked oper In_came 
santa;  — , HO, MERRY CHRISTMAS!” 
he said. "Oh how pleased we are to 
meet you!" said Mr. and Mrs. Snowman 
both together. "Come in and warm 
yourself by the fire". “Have a drink 
and acookie,” said Mrs. Snowman. "Thank 
you very much, said Santa, “but...” 
‘But what?" asked Mrs, Snowman. "But 1 
have to be on my way," said Santa. He 
gave them their Christmas present. It 
was a big candy cane. Then he left. 
Mr. and Mrs. Snowman decided to take a 
walk with their candy cane that night. 
As they were walking through the forest 
Mrs. Snowman spotted a golden key. 
"Oh!" cried Mr. Snowman and he picker 
it up. He clanged it against the candy 
cane and it turned into two wings. — 
"Oh," cried Mr. and Mrs. Snowman, this 
time both together. “Let's fly,” said 
Mr. Snowman. So they flew and they 
were happy for ever after because they 
could always fly when they wanted to. 


Elizabeth Punnett 
Bubble and Seaweed 


Once upon a time there was a bel! 
called Bubble. He was a very happy 
bell until his friend Seaweed the shell 
moved away from the sea. So now Bubble 
couldnot visit her at the sea. Seaweed 
had gone with some people to their home 
and made some friends in a big sea 
shel! collection. But soon Bubble 
learned that he could make new friends 
too, so he made new friends and most of 
the friends were bells. But Bubble 
still missed Seaweed. One day Bubble 
thought he should look for Seaweed. He 
looked for ten days and ten nights and 
finally found her in a little brown 
house. A little girl was aa bd 
the sea shells and beside the sea shel! 
collection was a bell collection that a 
little boy had made. "Ring, Ringi!” 
went Bubble. “What was that?” 
the boy. “It sounds like a bell". He 
looked around. He saw Bubble. “You 
are just what I need for my 
collection". So Bubble and Seaweed 
lived nee) ever after because they 
stayed together forever. 


Sukhi Rana 


C lwinese weitin 
te Toddy 


by Kinder gorten 







The moment I opened my eyes I knew straight back to hospital and have It 
It would be a terrible day. I was bandaged. When I left the room I fell 
Iding to school when I put foot down the stairs and cut my head. 

down on the ground and found I was in a Finally I got home in one ee I 
mud puddle. I went to the bathroom and started to sing. I hit a high note and 
cleaned my shoe off. I was just about the glass I was holding cracked and 












to walk out when..... the tollet fell to the floor. picked up the 
TE bat be rene ees ie ee ee pleces and threw them In the 

self and went outside. Sudden arbage. 
Falt dizzy. I flo down and f 2 iclimbed into bed and was thankful 


fe e 
realised that I had landed in Polson the day was over. Just then my be 
My skin itched all over so I had broke! 


to go to hospital again. Cream was put "Oh no! Here I go again!" 


Dahtia Island 
very well. I walked straight into a Grade 3M 
_ wall and smashed my nose! I had to go 









Grade 4 





Back Row (L to R): Michelle Hounslow, Katie Brierley, Lucy Hall-Patch, Saskia Humer, Charlotte 
Northeast. 

Front Row (L to R): Tanis Quocksister, Nicole Newsome, Ria Mavrikos, Rachel Petzing, Tegan 
McMartin, Melanie Mills, Jennifer Smerdon, Mrs. Morehen. 


There’s nothing so soft as snow 
As it falls on your face and hair. 
It fills in the cracks and holes 
And takes away all sound. 

It blows lightly in the wind 
Making the world beautiful. 


by Katie 





Beautiful sunsets, 
So soft as they go away. 
Going, going. . .gone. 


by Jennifer 
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It’s raining right now. 
It is washing the windows. 
Now it has stopped. 


by Saskia 


Peach blossoms and buds 
The fruit so mystically sweet 
Like spun orange crystal. 


by Lucy 





Egg 
Small, round, 
Cracking, opening, coming out, 
Chick, feather, feet, beak, 
Peeping, pecking, eating, 
Fat, big, 
Chicken. 


by Melanie 


Unicorn 
Majestic, beautiful 
Mystify, gallop, toss 
Makes me feel magical 
Horse 


by Tegan 











ie 


Grade 5 





e > Be ee Ls = 


Back Row (L to R): Olivia Cheung, Delphine Farmer, Sarah Berry. 
Middle Row (L to R): Gail Manning, Christie Pangman, Aura Owen, Mr. Blake, Maki Anzai, Kim 
Glen, Shannon Davits, Roxanne Corrigan, Leah Kjekstad, Savannah Taylor-Lee, Mariana Oughtred. 
Front Row (L to R): Andra Richter, Sherrill Gow, Susan van der Valk, Maria Lee, Jillian Kjekstad, 
Tea David, Amy Wing, Syreeta Wooton. 





Hay Beek Ia Tine A bright sunny day 
Suddenly, clouds block the sun 
Windy, dark like night. 


By Olivia Cheung 






Way back in time 
In some other world 
When things were slow, unmade, deformed 
Imagine ants as big as dinosaurs. 





Their antennae were razor blades, 
And their little legs 
Were fat and hairy, 
Like those of beasts. 


They were terrifying 
As they moved, 
Slowly thumping 
Through the overgrown earth. 


By Tea David 
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Wild horse so tall, 
Colour of radiant red. 
But you could be any colour, 
Couldn't you? 


Do you like being AN 
Having what you have 
pene what you want? 

en you want? 


You're such a 
Beautiful animal 
Cantering down the fleld. 
I love you more than is possible, 





You Know. 
I will see you soon somewhere 
ow beaks so large A ’ 
Pink Vega reaching down #9 far ae hee 
You gust be some animal! Cincat! 


By Sherrill! Gow 


By Syreeta Wootton 


Feelinas 
The lazy cheetah 
Lying in an African tree 
Haiting for nothing. I felt lonely, but warm, like I could 
; see anything. All I could do was see. 
By Susie van der Valk The alr around the beach was quiet. 


looked like something out of a dream. 
A butterfly flew around me. I felt 
like I was deaf. I couldn't smell, I 
couldn't talk, I could just see. it 
was the view of the ocean that must 
have made me immortal. I had a vague 
feeling that I was In France. I 
sudely stood up and ran up the cliff 
path, back to reality. I always went 
to that beach, but it never felt the 
same as it had those few minutes. 


A Magieal Plaee By Delphine Farmer 


In a garden far, far away live ruby 
droplets, silver diamonds and many more 
wonderful things. It has gold steps 
and a silvery topaz fountain. 


The flowers and gone will take your 
breath away. Silk, velvet, and satin A slimy creature 
stones are glistening with colour. Unknown to me personal ly 
; Something not meant to be touched! 
There, where nobody knows, is God's 
creation. Hopefully, nobody will ever By Andra Richter 


ruin this magical place. 
By Kim Glen 





yet ca tagget 


& 


Sun coming out from 
aN Clouds, after rain, the sun is 
Smiling at the world. 


ee 


By Sarah Berry 





Lt 





Grade 6 


MANGER 


IPPERY ‘ 
WHEN vA \ 
WET 


| GLENLYON 
MORFOLK 


1986 [900 
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Back Row (L to R): Faye Tucker, Danielle Greene, Natasha Brigden, Mary Linn Yeates, Catherine 
Black, Jocelyn Worster, Stefanie Kobialka. 

Middle Row (L to R): Mrs. Blake, Laura Braden, Heather Hobbs, Nicola Holdsworth, Amy Yuile, 
Gillian Astbury, Beth Campbell, Krista Louie, Hilda Le Vierge. 

Front Row (L to R): Sara Robinson, Elizabeth Dutton, Julie Findlay, Caerleon Bridgman, Maryanne 
Kelly, Jennifer Appleton-Kemp. 


The Ballet of the Rain 


On the roof 
The delicate rain 
f 
a 


8, 


Doing its gentle ballet. 
The precious 
. pltter...patter.. 
Of the rain. 


Caerleon Bridgman 



























The Ocean 


The ocean is as strong as a dragon. 
It is pulling at my feet, 
Calling me to come. 

The fish and whales are waiting, 
The sea horse will carry me. 
If I come. 

If I come. 

I look at the blue water, 

I could swim under, 

I could watch the octopus, 

Or I could bulld a raft 
And ride the waves. 





. cou Be fea | 
Ay Bee ar out to sea. 
beautiful, proud tf seats 


But slowly I walk 
Back up the beach. 
Maybe tomorrow, 
Or the next day, 


One 
I will think about it. 


fan of bright colours 


Sa and preening 
Artist 


Beth Campbe! | 


Jocelyn Worster 


it nee wee e255 
sa . « 





Dolphin 


Arched grey creature | 
dives and jumps in the air. 
Guide and Rescuer of sailors 
Man's friend. 


By Gillian Astbury 


La nibh LE che 


Tombe du ciel 
Et danse parmi les gros nuages gris 
Quand i! gele 
Les enfants heureux se roulent dedans 
Font des boules de neige 
Et se les lancent {OL Suss Ren 
Que! plaisir 
Parce que bientot le printemps viendra 
Et la nelge disparaotra 


Stefanie Kobialka 
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Grade 7 


 GLEALYON 
NORFOLK 
1968 1988 
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Back Row (L to R): Ann Izard, Charlotte Bowman, Kelly Rerrie, Katrina Dorken, Alexandra Chap- 
ple, Josee Corrigan, Sara Piets, Alia Island, Sarah Wilmot, Kelly Martin, Jennifer van der Valk. 
Middle Row (L to R): Krystyna Hession, Silvina Samuel, Kirsten Moore, Rebecca Woodburn, Sarah 
Middleton, Erin Henry, Leah Mathewson, Amanda Buckle, Mrs. Pangman. 

Front Row (L to R): Janette Ellis, Lindsay Koehle, Emily Steeves. 





SNOW-TREKKERS 


In the tingling air and blue sky, 
the sun shines down on the snow-blanketed hills. 
Blending en eco hy 
a little wease] darts through the soft shadows, 
black eyes sparkling, nose twitching. 
His ears are pricked- 
but they hear nothing. 
Nothing except the wind, 
shuffling the a Flakes of ice. 
After admiring the surroundings, 
the sKiers ready themselves for the downhill] run. 
Suddenly, the thud of skis hit the snow- 
the untouched mirror of ice is shattered by a skier. ; 
He sprayed his friend with a thin sheet of the broken pieces of the mirror 
182 that remained. 





Alia Island 


Exams 


In Kindergarten I was scared... 

of grade sevens, 

Now I’m tn grade seven, 

and nothing much has changed... 

I’m still scared. 

I feel like a cat on a roller coaster, 
going up and down... 


Sometimes I feel confident, 

that I’m well prepared far 

my first exams. 

But then when I shut my eyes at night, 
I think of all the things I haven’t 


thought of. 

And the word EXAM pierces in my head 

all night. 

I feel like a penquin trying to ride a bike... 
[i leetiyaeme alee hict cela ImeQe teem UOUS. ene, 

and fall. 


In two weeks it will] all be over... 
but that means I have one week to dread. 


And then it will happen again next year, 
and the five years after that. 

But 1 guess that’s life, 

and 1’11 learn not to be nervous, 

and pick up a few tricks, 

And I guess that in the long run it might 
actually have been worth it. 





Kelly Martin 





a’ 


Sew ct Sooming 


Snow, like the ice of a snow cone, 

Contrasts deeply with the crimson berries. 
Vers nied up mio, wit le =the roots 

Are frozen in the ground, lacking nutrition. 
Trying to survive the white nights 

And waiting until snow turns to Spring. 


Erin Henry 
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Intermediate Literature 


Paradise 


| was Floating down, down, down through the beautiful 
clear ocean and then my foot touched some limp sand. How 
wonderful it felt to be at the bottom of the balmy 
tropics with unknown fish and other living things. 
Everything was calm, spacious and strange. A cool wave 
Slowly brought me to the surface of the water. | saw 
palm trees swaying on the peaceful Jand. | Climbed onto 
the warm sand and let the breeze blow my hair back. 
Suddenly I realized how wonderful the world really is. 


Christie Pangman 
Grade Five 


Colourful rainbow, 
So beautiful in the sky, 
Thanks for rain and sun, 





Ria Mavrikos 
Grade 4 Ann Deu 


Panda 
: Chewing on the grass, 
Re from the stream, 
Ihe Daffodil Nibbling quietly. 
I planted a bulb, Jennifer Appleton—Kemp 
Underneath the ground. Grade 6 


And waited and watched 
"TI! Spring came around. 


Snow 
First I saw a shoot, Silently, softly, moving Seal 
Suddenly geht Now, landing gently Splashing in the water, 
Oe cee un peceus On the top of a post : Bark ing i tke ¢ grown up dog, 
80 dear. ; oing tricks for people watching, 
@ bu Winter is here! show ng then how he can clap, 
nding his show by bowing, 
fies oe 4 coer Silvina Samuel Getting Fish for his reward. 
' A Grade 7 
ean Michelle Hounslow 
Grade 4 
by Amy Yulle 
Grade 6 


A Pathway to Paradise 


I drifted over to find myself gliding swifty on the back of a sea creature. 
it was pastel-coloured to match everything else in this paradise. The sea roses 
were light shades of pink and blue. All the other sea creatures had soft col- 
ours on their slippery skins. It was so peaceful here with nothing to worry 
about, gliding through an underwater paradise. The smooth, dusty, rose- 
coloured water was swishing around me leaving a pathway for me and the 
creature to explore. My peaceful journey ended as I slowly drifted up, out 
of the water into a garden full of surprises. 


Tea David 
Grade $ 
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here at ny ae 

ing, studying. 

pmation into my Drain. 
epa ie late into the night 

for these mind boggling 
EXAMS ! 


] cannot wait until 
I] can relax . 
and be clear of all my worries. 


eae Koehle 
Grade 








. Delicate bloseom 

Gleaming in the warm spring sun 

: Pretty as EL Nae 

ck Ney Neweone 
rad 














Throbbing Legs 


Pound, pound, 
Somebody hammering on my legs, 
Uncomfortable, but thrilling feeling of exercised muscles, 
Pound, pound, when may I sit down? 


Alex Chapple 
Grade 7 


Warm. snu 
Wh imper 





Cis 
Cron, be 7 4 





ae gall 
chew, qu 


Makes me vee Wun 
Pe erend: 


Rache! Petzing 
Grade 4 


Work Time 


There Is lots of work 
Hen hard jobs to be done. 
am playing dolls. 


Sara Robinson 
Grade 6 


The Garden 


In the garden of the gee. 
The grass Is green an 


And the white doves lie 
In the nesting of the sky. 


Hilda Le Vierge, 
Grade 6 


Up, Up, and Down! 


Snow’s deep, skis on 
on the chair here we go! 
From the top we will descend 
nov iti briskly eo) the snow, 
topp! ir thundering down the run. 
Now I'm standing on my feet 
swiftly moving side to side. 
We're at the bottom, | can feel it now 
right at the botton, 
LET’S DO 11 AGAIN: 


Leah Mathewson 
Grade / 
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very broad. 
The ruby roses sway back and forth, 
While amber tulips start their growth 


Choirs Primary Choir 





The Visit of The Vienna Boys’ 
Choir, December, 1988. 
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Track and Field 


Front Row (L to R): Amy Yuile, Christie Pangman, Tea 
David, Katie Brierly, Julie Findlay, Maki Anzai. 
Middle Row (L to R): Beth Campbell, Caerleon 
Bridgman, Heather Hobbs, Nicola Holdsworth, Laura 
Braden, Leigh Kjekstad. 

Back Row (L to R): Miss Bennett, Rebecca Woodburn, 
Josee Corrigan, Gillian Astbury, Mrs. Longmuir. 





hao : | 


Cross Country 


Front Row (L to R): Samara Wesley, Christina Loucas, 
Amy Rempel, Jasmine Daya, Sara Meir, Maki Anzai. 
Second Row (L to R): Jill Kjekstad, Christine Gow, Cara 
Yeates, Leigh Kjekstad, Suzanne Jolly, Rachel Petzing, 
Katie Brierly. 

Third Row (L to R): Christie Pangman, Susie van der 
Valk, Roxy Corrigan, Ria Mavrikos, Katriona Grant, 
Michelle Hounslow, Hilda La Vierge. 

Back Row (L to R): Rebecca Woodburn, Caerleon 
Bridgman, Josee Corrigan, Jennifer van der Valk, Krista 
Louie, Nicola Holdsworth, Mrs. McAuley, Lindy Yeates. 
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Swim Team 


Front Row (L to R): Cara Yeates, Katriona Grant, Leah 
Winters, Leigh Kjekstad, Roxy Corrigan, Shannon Davits, Jill 
Kjekstad. 

Middle Row (L to R): Mr. Blake, Amy Yuile, Julie Findlay, 
Kim Glen, Saskia Humer, Melanie Mills, Danielle Greene, Miss 
Bennett. 

Back Row (L to R): Ann Izard, Kelly Martin, Beth Campbell, 
Erin Henry, Lindy Yeates, Michelle Houndslow, Leah 
Mathewson. 

Missing: Sara Piets. 





Basketball 


Front Row (L to R): Mr. Blake, Natasha Brigden, Erin Henry, 
Jennifer van der Valk, Sarah Wilmot, Miss Bennett. 

Back Row (L to R): Heather Hobbs, Stefanie Kobialka, Katie 
Brierly, Rebecca Woodburn, Mariana Oughtred. 

Missing: Sarah Middleton. 
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GLENLYONS- NORPOLA 
SC FLERE 


cea 
ry 















Field Hockey 


Back Row (L to R): Mr. Jackson, Josee 
Corrigan, Krystyna Hession, Erin Henry, 
Sarah Wilmot, Rebecca Woodburn, Jen- 
nifer Appleton-Kemp, Caerleon Bridgman, 
Michelle Hounslow. 

Front Row (L to R): Amy Yuile, Saskia 
Humer, Leigh Kjekstad, Jill Kjekstad, 
Katie Brierly, Ria Mavrikos, Laura 
Braden, Julie Findlay. 





Oo WYMOEDS\a sOfs 
; : 


Volleyball 


Front Row (L to R): Maki Anzai, Leah 
Mathewson, Mariana Oughtred, Shannon 
Davits, Olivia Cheung, Danielle Greene. 
Back Row (L to R): Erin Henry, Kelly 
Martin, Natasha Brigden, Lindy Yeates, 
Krystyna Hession, M. Migeon. 
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Puppet Club 





Kitchen Kids 


Woodworking 


Needlepoint 


SHRM te 


Min 
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Super Snaps by Junior Girls: 
The Junior Girls’ Campus Yearbook Photo Contest °88-’89 


Committee held a photo contest for the 
1988/89 yearbook. All entries received 
were placed in seven categories, in- 
cluding ‘‘best staff photo’’ and ‘‘best ac- 
tion’’. As you can see, the girls did an 
excellent job, and every picture helped 
make the photo contest a success. 
Alia Island 
Emily Steeves 


Jenny Cramp, 3-M 
Best Action (Primary) 


sso 








Suzanne Jolly, 3-M 
Most Heart-Warming 








Kelly Martin, 7 
Best Intermediate 





| Jenny Cramp, 3-M 
Best Staff Photo 
192 


Sarah Causton, 1 
Best Primary 





Stefanie Kobialka, 6 
Susie van der Valk, 5 Happiest 
Funniest 





Delphine Farmer, 5 
Best Action (Intermediate) 
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Everything You Want to 
Know About... 


Our Outdoor Education 


This year, the whole school from Kindergarten to Grade 
Seven has been involved in exciting experiences in the great out- 
doors. Activities included nature study, canoeing, archery, 
orienteering, hiking and forestry. Some of the highlights in- 
cluded a wet overnight at Camp Thunderbird, learning what 
to do if you are lost in the woods and a challenging hike along 
the East Sooke Trail. 


Academic Excellence (Book Prize) 


Grade 1-C 
(@i¢-\e( 
Grade 2-L 
Grade 2-O 


Grade 3 


Grade 4 


Grade 5 


Grade 6 


Grade 7 


Outstanding Effort Grade 7 (Book Prize) 


Elizabeth Punnett 
Jennifer Woodland 
Genevieve Burdett 
Katriona Grant 
Kimberley Brown 
Joanna Lee 

Lucy Hall-Patch 
Andra Richter 
Delphine Farmer 
Caerleon Bridgman 
Elizabeth Dutton 
Amy Yuile 

FN GE OS EVae| 
Lindsay Koehle 


Jennifer van der Valk 


Rosemary Basnett 


Susan Ellis 


Perfect Attendance 


Grade 1-C 
Grade 1-L 
Grade 2-L 
Grade 2-O 
Grade 3 
Grade 4 


Grade 5 


Grade 6 
Grade 7 


Sandeep Girn 
Jennifer Murdoch 
Genevieve Burdett 
Laura South 


, Nicole Newsome 


Olivia Cheung 
Susie van der Valk 
Beth Campbell 
Julie Findlay 
Krista Louie 


Jennifer van der Valk 
Rae Leigh Buchanan 


Nara Mehlenbacher 


Academic Honours Grade 4 


Sarah Berry 
Teana David 


Leigh Kiekstad 


Andra Richter 
Susan van der Valk 
Christie Pangman 


GNS Junior Girls’ Award Ceremony 
Newcombe Auditorium 
Monday, June 20, 1988. 


Erin Coupland 
DEVE ETT 


Charlotte Northeast 
Susan van der Valk 


Beth Campbell 
13 (1d a = (0) 0) of 


Ann Izard 

Emily Steeves 
Sarah Wilmot 
Nara Mehlenbacher 


Bree McLaren 


WW EVeEVE MOI tage 


Elizabeth Dutton 
Hilda Le Vierge 
Amy Yuile 


Fran Campbell 
Nicole Seminiuk 


Olivia Cheung 
Sherrill Gow 

WEVeE We oo 

Savannah Taylor-Lee 
Syreeta Wootton 


Academic Honours with Distinction Grade 4 


Delphine Farmer 


Academic Honours Grade 5 


Laura Braden 
METER EW SS atxe Cont 
Krista Louie 


Caerleon Bridgman 
Julie Findlay 
Faye Tucker 


Academic Honours with Distinction Grade 5 


Beth Campbell 
Heather Hobbs 


Academic Honours Grade 6 


Leah Mathewson 


Elizabeth Dutton 
Amy Yuile 


Academic Honours with Distinction Grade 6 


7VEW OENi(| 
Lindsay Koele 


Jennifer van der Valk 


Academic Honours Grade 7 


Laurie Barnes 
Alexa Geminiano 
Jessica Semmens 


Ann Izard 
Emily Steeves 
Sarah Wilmot 


Fran Campbell 
Toni Scott 


Academic Honours with Distinction Grade 7 
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Rosemary Basnett 
Susan Ellis 


WET EM nl(aeloy-taerae 


Class Citizenship Award 

Grade 1-C Sandeep Girn 
Grade 1-L Megan MacPherson 
Grade 2-L__ Christine Gow 
Grade 2-O __ Laura South 


Grade 3 Nicole Newsome 
Grade 4 Sherrill Gow 
Grade 5 Caereon Bridgman 


Grade 6 Lindsay Koehle 
Grade 7 Megan John 


Special Cups and Awards 


Carolyn Simpson Trophy for Gymnastics: 
Watton Cup for Achievement in Physical 
Education: 

Interhouse & Interschool Trophy for Swim- 
ming Excellence (presented by the 10-mile 
point parents): 

Parker/Johnson Award for Academic Progress 
and Sportsmanship: 

G.N.S. Staff Award for Citizenship: 

Barbara McClintock Award to a student in 
Grades 1-4 showing promise in Science: 

Lady Augusta Lovelace Award to a student in 
Grades 1-4 showing promise in Mathematics: 
Mme. Abrioux’s Junior French Prize to a 
Grade 7 student for outstanding participation 
in the French programme: 

Special Book Prize for proficiency in Oral 
French in the Primary Grades: 

Special Book Prize for proficiency in French 
in the Intermediate Grades: 

Read Cup — for best individual debater in the 
Atty Cey acto sole) 


Medal for top score on Grade 7 Team in the 


.Gauss Mathematics Contest (top score in 


Victoria): 


Certificates of Merit for Canadian National 
Mathematics League Contest: ’ 


Award for Scholarship — Top Academic Stu- 
dent in Grade 7: 

Best All-Around Student — Grade 7: 
Academic House Cup — Total Academic 
House Points for the year: 

Challenge Cup — Total Sports and Activity 
House Points for the year: 


- Sarah Wilmot 


Danielle Green 


Fran Campbell 


Faye Tucker 


Alexa Geminiano 
Fran Campbell 


Susie van der Valk 


Olivia Cheung 


Nara Mehlenbacher 
Laura South 
Faye Tucker 


Susan Ellis 
Rosemary Basnett 


Emily Steeves 
NEVE MAY nolan 


Rebecca Woodburn 


ETE WY Oonleylenae 
Rosemary Basnett 


Dereham 


Walsingham 





SILVER STAR 
MOUNTAIN 









4 





JANUARY 1989G.N.S. SKI TRI 

“THANKS VERY MUCH FOR SKIING 

WITH US THIS YEAR. LET’S DO IT 
AGAIN!”’ 

FROM ALL YOUR FRIENDS ON THB MOUNTAIN. 


SILVER STAR MOUNTAIN RESORT 
P.O. BOX 7000, VERNON, B.C. VIT 8X$ 





CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-663-4491 a 


Cath Anniversary 


of the founding of 


~~ Norfolk House School 
April 21, 22, 23, 1989 





Miss Atkins 


MISS WINNIFRED SCOTT 


Guest of Honour 


Alumnae, 
Teachers, 
. (Lurie) Bullen 1978 to 1988 











Bo Chu Best 


and rejoice Mith those that do better 


Families & Friends 
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2), | Oak Bay Travel 





Htealther Frost CIC 


MANAGER 


1503 Wilmot Place 
Victoria, BC. Canada V8R 5S3 
Tel: 604/598-4531 





CHARLES D. SAUER 


ee 
LA 





Patron 


Dr. & Mrs. H.W. Bauld 
Disk Parit 

Mr. & Mrs. Bruce’ A. Hackett 
The Brooks Family 
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rove LePAGE = = 


A member of the | TRILON] group. 


Residential Real Estate Services 
#102 ~ 3550 Saanich Road 
Victoria, B.C. V8X 1X2 

Bus. (604) 384-8001 

Res. (604) 598-9867 


IN OF HOYAL Li PAGE REAL ESTATE SERVICES LTO REALTOR 


Sponsor 


Pam and Bruce Campbell 


HARBOUR TOURS OF VICTORIA, LTD. 


lo Ss erospeotsnlace ay Ictomasb CG. 
WIRE SDT 


381-1511 


DAVE’S KEYBOARD CENTRE 


2020 Blanshard 
383-5222 


SHINGLES SHAKES 
TAR & GRAVEL 





“MAKING HOUSE CALLS FOR OVER 40 YEARS” 


“382- 9181 


EVENINGS 477-5655 
GUTTERS - SIDING - SKYLIGHTS 
INSULATION 
350 BAY ST. 





WE'LL BE 

LOOKING 

FOR YOU 
AT 


the 
point 


Bag * Bee 
MEN'S HAIR DESIGN LTD 





FOR APPOINTMENT CALL 092-4345. No 111 2187 OAK BAY AVE 





YOUR FAVOURITE 103 MONTEREY MEWS | (604) 598-6533 
= VICTORIA, B.C. V8R 1G5 
Nintendo 


hand held video games like Hintage Books 
& FINE USED BOOKS 


available at: 
BATTERY Soe PROPRIETORS: BRUCE & JANICE FENNELL 


UTLLSIDE MALL 





(604) 598-4813 2225 Oak Bay Ave. 
Victoria, B.C. 
VBR 1G4 


OAK BAY JEWELLERS 


“A Jewellery Store ... and more’ 


Barbara M. deJong Folkert H. deJong 





* oct tittle le lee ee 0 0 0 0 es 0 0 0 ¢ 0 0 00 6 0 0 0 0 6 0 ee eee 
ee ee eee eee ee eee ee ee ee eee ee he he eh he he eT 
O_o le _elelelele ele ee ee ee 0 0 0 00-000 0-0-0-6 9-0-0000 0-8'0 00° 


NOW CONSIGNING 


QUALITY FALL 
5 AESTHETIC AND HAIR FASHIONS & 


CLINIQUE ACCESSORIES 


O18 2 0 0 0 ee we eee 
ee eee ee he ee he ey 
wren erere erat ee eres 


ee ed 
See ee eae ae ht be ee he he tet he he tt he ee) 
oe lols e ele ele ee ee 0 ee 0 0 0 0 0 8 0 0 eee 


IN MONTEREY MEWS 
Gisela Studios 598-2442 


104 —- 2250 Oak Bay Ave. Victoria, B.C. 








1820 OAK BAY AVENUE, VICTORIA, B.C. * (604) 598-4555 
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MUNRO'S BOOKS 
1108 GOVERNMENT ST., VICTORIA, B.C. V8W 1Y2. PHONE 382-2464 
Celebrating Our 25th Year 1963 - 1988 

V y V vy y V ! ! f 1, v y V y 
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Laurin D’Rappard 
International 


Models 


116 - 1595 McKenzie Ave., 
Phe/21-334 7 on tax 


Lynda 
MacNeill 


II 


FOR: 


Career Preparation 
Personal Development 
Finishing School Courses 
: Basic Modeling 
: Advanced Modeling 





205 


Good Luck,Grads 


Compliments of 


Gibson’s Ladies Wear 





1015 Broad St. 384-0300 


Italian Knits for 
Men & Women 


BEST WISHES TO THE GRADS 


amma JIM PATTISON 
— a LEASE GROUP 


Gai NOw IN VICTORIARD 


TO SERVE ALL YOUR LEASING NEEDS! 
All makes and models 
e QUALITY e SERVICE 
e VALUE FOR YOUR MONEY 


ak 309-695 Fort Street | Offices 
q 388-5434 oct 





QUALITY 








Best Wishes to the 1989 Graduates. 
“May your dreams come true” 


LANGFORD IDA PHARMACY 
ST. ANTHONY’S CLINIC PHARMACY 
BRENTWOOD IDA PHARMACY 


Joseph and Penny Despot 
Tammy Despot Erin Despot 


Congratulations to All The Grads! 
Much Success in Your Future Endeavours! 


Chrislynn Interiors Inc., 
D.B.A. Wallpaper Plus 
103-3995 Quadra 
Victoria, B.C. 
V8X 1J8 


The Place to Shop For All Your Design Needs. 


“Good Luck Grads” 
May You Succeed In Everything You Do 


Dr. C.B. Kleiman 
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